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The Senſes Feftivall: 


Saw a Viſion yelſtetnight 

Enough to tempr a Seekers ſight : - 
wiſht my ſelf a Shaker there , | 

nd her quick pulſe my trembling ſphear. 
t wasa She ſo glittering bright : | 
ou'd think her ſoul an Adamre. 
perſon of ſo rare a frame, 
er body might be lin'd with "fame, 

uties chiefeſt Maid of Honour : : 
ou may break Lent with looking on her: / 
Nor the faite Abbeſle of the ſkies, 

With all her Nungery of eys , 


; Can ſhew me ſuch a glorious prize. 
d yet, becauſe *ris more renown. ** oY 
o make a ſhadow ſhine, ſhe's brown z / 
brown, for-which, heaven' would diſband 
he Gallaxye, and ſtars be tann'd. 
n b refle&ion, as her eye 
ils the Summexs livery. 


A Old 


.- »So ſweet, thereis no tongue canphras'r. 


. Good Angels to 


TI hoop the Firmamenr, and make , 


Thoſe raddy drops of ſqueezing wax 3 


wits POEMS. 


Old dormant windows muſt confeſle , 
Her beams their glimmering ſpe&acles z 
Srruck with the {plendour of her face , 
Do th' office of a burning glaſle. 
Now, where ſuch radiant lights have ſhow 
No wonder if her cheeks be grown 


Sun-burnt with luſtre of her own. 
My fight rook pay, but (thank my charms) 


I now empate 
(Loves comp 


in mince arms. | 
'+: web you 

rcle too. 

Is not the Univerſe ſtrair-lac'r, 

When I can claſp it in the waſt ? 


My amorousfoulds about her hurl'd , 
With Drake, | compaſle in the world. 


This my embrace the Zodiack. 
How would rhe Center take my ſenſe , 
When ad miration doth commence, 
Ar the extreme circumference! 

Now to the melting kiſle that fips 

The jelly'd Philcre of her lips 


Till tranſubſtanriate with a caſt, 
Infpir'd like Mahomet from above, 

By th'billing of my heav'nly Dove z 
Love prints ker Signets in herſmacks, 


Which, whereſoeyer ſhe imparts, ' 

They 're Privy Seals to rake up hearts. 
Our months encountring ar the ſport, 
My ſlippery ſoul had quit the fort, 


Had ſhe not ftoprt rhe Salley-port. 


— —— 
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Next to rhoſe ſweets her lips diſpenſe, 
As ouſerves of eloquence 3 
T cet perfume her breath affords ; 
Incorporating with her words 3 
DwnjNo Roſary this Votralemeeds, 
Her very ſyllables are beads. 
o ſooner *twixt thaſe Rubies born : _ 
) {But Jewells are in Ear-rings worn. 
- -[With ſuch delight her ſpeech dorh center, 
It is a kifſe oth* ſecond yenter. 
And I-diſſolye at what I hear, 
As if another Roſomond.were 7 
Couch'd in the Labyrinth of my ear. 
Yet, that's but a preladious bliſle ; 
wo ſouls pickearing in a kiſle. 
braces do but drawhe line , 
Tis ſtorming rhat muſt rake herin: 
hen bodies itwine, and-vitory hovers 
WIK equall fluttering lovers, - 
me, make ſiakes my dear , 
t prightly Chanticlere , -.. 


Who would not die upon the ſpot {., + 


- 


POEMS. 


To his - 
M1$STREBSSE. 


| | BE dumb ye beggers of the rhiming trade, 
| | .LIJGeld the looſe wits,and let rheMuſe be 
'{ Charge nor the parifh with the baſtard phra 
Of Balm, Elixar, both the Indias. FO 

Of ſhrine, faint, facriledpe, and ſuch as theſe 
Expreſſions, common as their Miſtrefles. 
Hence ye fanraſtick Poſtillers in ſong, 

My text defears your arr, ries natures rongue, 


|!.- Seorns all irs rinfil'd me ors of pelf, ' 


- Illuftrated by nothing bether ſelf 
' As Spiders travell < Naupe bowells ſpun 
Into a thread;/'and when the race is run, 
Wind up theif journey in a living clay 
Sois it with my Poetry and you. 
! From your ewn eſſence muſt I firſt untwine, 
! Then twiſt again each Panegyrick line. 
.=/-- Reach then a _—_— quill that I'may write, 
As with s Jacki | nn hank hr, © | 
* Svppo Angell darting rhrough'the air , 
Should Nor dnes unrer a religious prayer 
- Mounting to heaven, that intelligence 
' Should for a Sundaysſuir thy breath condenſe 
* / Intoa body. Let me crack a ſtring _ 
In veatring higher ; were the note I ſing 
\bove heayens Ela, ſhould I undecline , 
id with a deep-mouth'd Gammut ſound agen 
om pole to pole, 1 could nor reach her worth, 


xr find an Epithet ro ſhadow't forth, 
| as Metall 


ſe 


en 


arch, 


| Mertalls may blazon common beauties. She + 
- I' Makes pearl and planets humble herauldry. 


Ir hath no matter, no mortality: 


| Their name-fak'd figs i 
' As the Philoſophers to every ſence 
.|Marry it's obje&,yer with ſome diſpence, 


| The ſame beam hears and lights 3 to ſee her well;: 
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As then a purer ſubſtance is defin'd ; . 
But by an heap of Negatives combin'd 5 
Aſk what a ſpirit is, you'l hear them cry. - 


So can I not define how ſweet, how fair, 
Only I ſay fhe's not as others ate. 

For what perfe&ions we to others grant 
Itis her ſole perfetion to want. 

All other forms ſeem-in refpe& of thee 
The Almanacks misſhap'd Anatomy , .. - - | 
Where Aries head and face; Bull neck-and throat; || 
The &corpion gives the ſecrets; knees, the Goat: || 
A brief of limbs foul az.chafe beaſts, or are | 
eir ſtrange character, { 


And grant them a Polygamie with all, : 
And theſe their common Senfebles they call; 

So it's with her, who ſtinted unto none , 

Unires all Sences in each a&iou. 


Is both to hear and feel, to raſt and ſmell. | 
For can you want a palate in your eys, 
When each of hers contains a double prize, | | | 
Venus her apple ? can the eyes want noſe,(Roſe? /!f 
When from each check buds forth a fragrant if 
Oran the fight be deaf, if ſhe but ſpeak , 
A well tun'd face ſuch moving Rherogkck ? 
Doth not each look a flaſh of lightning feel . + 1 
Which ſpaxes the bodies ſheath,8& melts the ſtecl, - 
Thy foul muſt needs confefſe, or grant thy ſence 
Corrupted with the obje&s excellence. 

A 3 Sweet . 


| 
1 
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1+] Say the Aftrologer, who ſpells the ſtars, 
4 In hat fair Alphabet reads peace and wars, 


| Call her the Metzphyſicks of her Sex, 

*. And ſay ſhe tortures Wits, as Quartans VeX 

F/'- She is the very rule of Algebra. 

+7 What e're you undertake nor, fay't of her, 

'F%* For thar's the way 20 write her Character. 

#| Say this and more,and when thou hop'ſt ro raiſe 

£' Thy fanfic fo as to incloſe her praife, * 
; Alas _ Gotham with thy Coocko hedge , 


"v1 


= "Then roul up Muſe, what chou haſt rayeld our, - 
: Some comments clear not,bur increaf the douhr, 
# She that affords poor mortals not a glanee: 

* Of knowledg, bur is knuwn by Ignorance; 

| She that commits a Rape on every fence, 


Sweet Magick, which can make five ſences lie 
Conjur'd within the circle of an eye. 

In whom fince all the five are intermixr, 

Oh now that Scalliger would proye his fixt! 
Thou man of mouth that canſt not name a Shee 
Unleffe all rarure pay a Subſidie, | 
Whoſe language is a Tax, whoſe Muſk-cat verſe 
Voids nought but flowers for thy Muſes herſe, 
Fitter than Celia's looks who in a trice 


; Canit ſtate the long diſputed Paradiſe : 
' And what Divines hunt withſo.cold a ſent , 
'v Canſt in her boſom find it reſident: 


PF 


Now cone alofr,come, come and breath a vein, | 


And give ſome yent unto thy dariog ſtrain. 


Miſtakes his Globe, and in her brighter eye 
1nterprcts heavens Phiſiognomy. 


Phyfirians : call her the Square Circle, ſay 


Hyperboles are here but facriledge, 


Whoſe Breath can counterivand a enemas 
c 
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| POEMS. 7 
ie | the that can ſtrike the beſt invention dead, 
Till bafled Poetry hangs down her head , 
She, ſhe it is, ſhe that contains all bliſle, 
- | And makes the world but her Periphraſis, 
hee 
eſſe | i 
c | Upon Sir Thomas Martin , Who ſubſcri- 
beda Warrant thus. 
| We the Knights and Gentlemen of the Commnttee , 
| KC, When there was no Knight but himſelf. - 


A, | 


Hes out a flag, and gather pence apiece 
(Which Africk never bred, nor ſwelling 
With ſtories timpany) a beaſt ſo rare (Greece 
No-Le#urers wrought cap, Bartlemew fare _ 
Can't match himz natures whimſey, one outvies 
Tredeskin and his ark of Noyelries. | 
The Gos 2nd Magig of proeigtous fights — 
| With reverence to your eys, Sir Thomas Knights: | 
Burt is this bigamy of titles due ? 
Are you Sir Thomas and Sir Martin too 
aiſe Ifachar couchant *twixr a brace of Sits , 
Thou Knighthood in apair of Panniers, ( ther, 
Thou that look'ſt wrapr up in thy wazlike lea> - 
\ | Like Valentine and Orſon bound rogether , 

ir, | Spurs repreſentative ! thou that art able 

br. To bea Yorder to King Arthurs Table : _ 

Who in this facrilegious maſle of all - 

It ſeems haſt ſwallowed Windſors Hoſpitall. 
Pair-royall headed Cerberus his Cozen: 

, |} Hercules labours were a Bakers dozen. - 

Aa. Had 


he 
= & 4 


$ P 0 E AMA $. 
Had he but erumpt on thee, whole forked neck 
{{ Might well have anſwered at theFont for Smeck; 
{!* ,-Bur can a Knighthood on a Knighthood lie ? 
{ * Mettall on Merrtall is ill Armory. 
1: And yet the known Godfrey of Bullion's coat P 
j\) Shines in exception ro the Heraulds vote. | 
|\ Great ſpirits move not by pedantick laws, | 
{| Their aRions though eccentrick, ſtate the cauſc, fr}; 
. , And Priſcian bleeds with. honor: Ceſar thus o 
i!'/ Subſcrib d rwo Conſulls with one Fuliws. _ 
| Tom never oaded Squire, ſcarce. Yeoman high, þr 
| Ts Tom twice dipt Knight of a double dy? To 


. 


[ 


mM) 


u 
AS 


— 


LA 


On the memory.of Mr. Edward King, 
drown'd in the Iriſh Seas 


.£.-F Like not tears in tune, nor do I prize 
& £KHis artificiall grief who fcans his eys, Ne 

| Mine weep down pious beads, bur why ſhould I 

' Confine them to the Muſes Rofary ? 

| amino poet here; my pen 5s the ſpour 

| Where the Rain-water of mine eys.runs out 

1 In pity of chat Name, whoſe fate we ſee c 

77 Thus copi'd ourin griefs Hydrography :_ 

{ The —_— are not Mermaids, though upon 

{ His death the Ocean might turn Helicon. 

{ #| TheSea's too rough for verſe; who rhimes.upon's 

| i With Xerxes ſtrives to fetter th Helleſpont. ; 

3 = Mu 


| 
0 
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Ck Inty tears will keep no channell,know no laws 
o guide their ſtreams;bur (like the-waves their 
un with diſturbance, til-they ſwallow me(cauſ) 
\s a deſcription of his ny 
Zur can his ſpacious vertue find a grave 
rithin th* impoſtum'd bubble of a wave ? 
hoſe learning if we found, we muſt confeſle 
uſe, frhe ſea but ſhallow, and him botromleſle. 
ould not the winds to counter-mand thy death 
Vich their whole card of lungs redeem thy 
> Prſome new Ifland in thy reſcue cep (breath ? 
., Io heave thy reſurreQion: from the deep ? 
y d;fThat ſo the world might ſee thy fafety wrought, - 
ith no lefle wonder than thy ſelf was thought. 
The famous Sfagyrite , who in his life —.; 
d narure as familiar as his wife, . | 
rag ka his Wines ele de with thee , - \ 
—Nueen er of all Philoſophy : | 
\r ales Laney, that did porn 
Thy fate and Predeceſlors ſecond end: | 
Some have affirm'd, thar-what on earth we find, 
The ſea can parallel in ſhape; and kind:: 
ZoOKsS, arss and tongues were wanting , but jn- * 


Neptune hath got an Univerſity. C thee 
d If We'ldive no more for pearls, the hope to ſee 
hy.ſacred reliques of mortality. - (prize 


Shall welcome ſtorms, and make the- ſca-man 

lis ſhipwrack now more then his merchandize. 
c ſhall embrace the waves, and to thy tomb 
Stoa Ryyaller Exchange ſhall come, 

hat can we now expeR ? waterand fire; - 
. Both elements our ruine do confpire : 
2 And that diffolves us, which doth us compound. 
ane Vatican was burnt, another drown'd, 


Mv As WS: 


10. 


- Did not the Sun goe hence wee ſhould nor kno 


* ThyDeath makes Poets,mine eyes flow forTh 


POE ACS; 
We of the Gown our Libraries muſt tofle , 
To underſtand rhe greatneſle of our loſle , 
Be pupills to our grief, and ſo much grow 
In learning, as our ſorrows overflow. 

When we have fil'd the Rundlets of our eys, 
we'l iſfſue*r forth, and vent ſuch Elegies, 

As that our tears ſhall ſeem the 1riſþ ſeas, 
We flotiog Iflands, living Hebrides. 


O———_—_—_— —_—_ 


eAnether to the Memory of My. Edwar 
King, Drown'd in the Iriſh Seas. 

({phe 

J Hilſt Phebus ſhines within our He 

' There are no Stars,or ar leaſt non 


Whether there where a Night, or ſtars, or no. 
Till thon laydſt down upon thy Weſtern Bed, | 
Not-one, Poetick ſtar durſt ſhew its Head , 
Athenian Owles fear'd ro come forth in Verſe, 
Untill chy Fall darkned the Univerſe : 


Andevery Teare ſpeakes a dumbe Elegie, | 
Now the proud Sea(grown richer than theLand}T! 
Doth ſtrive for Place,and claime the upperHandq 2 
And yet an <quall loſe rhe Sea Suftains , 
If it lofe alwayes, but as much as't Gains; . 
Yet wee who had the Happineſle to know 
Thee what thou waſt, oh were it with us So, 16 
T*-enjoy thee ſtill, and uſe thy pretious Name, Ri 
As 4 Perfume ro ſweeren our own Fame, tr 
The Nizht (Cloſe Mourner for the ſetting Sun] v 
BeJews her Chee ks with Tears when he 1s gon T 
Tot 


POEMS. It 
o th' other Word : ſo we lament and weep +» 
hy fad untimely fal;who by the Deep (crown: 

didſt climbe to th! higheſt Heavens; where being 
King, in after Times t'will ſcarce bee found 
 IWhether(thy life &Death being withour Taint) 

Thou wer's Edward the Gonfeflor, or Saint. 


Ka i. 
— 


—_—__—— 
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Upon an 
HyYRMAPHRODITE: 


Ir, or Madam, chuſe you whether, 

Nature twiſts you both together : |: 

nd makes thy ſoul two garbs confeſle , 
th petticoat and breeches dreſle. 

hus we chaſtife rhe God of Wine, 

ith water that is feminine, 


dam till his rib was loſt , 
d both ſexes thus ingroſt: 
hen providence our Sire did cleave, . 
nd our-of Adam carved Eve, 
hen did man 'bout wedlock treate . 
0 make his body up compleart : 
Thus Matrimony ſpeaks but Thee 
In a grave ſolemnity. 
For man and wife make bur one right - - 
»  |Canonicall Hermaphrodite, 
ne. {Ravel thy body, and T'le find 
*JIn every limb a double kind... 
Sun! Who would not think that head a pair. 
That breeds ſuch fattions in the hair?. - 


1% .- POEMS: 


One half'ſo churTiſh in the touch, | 
; Fhatrather then indure fo much , | 
4 would my tender limbs apparel! : h 
In Regulus his nailed barrel]: h 
Kut the other half ſo ſmall , a 
And fo amorous.withall, n 
That Cupid thinks each hair doth grow t 
Aftring for his invis'ble bow. 1 
When I look babies in thine eys, 
Here Venws, there Adonis lies. | | 
And though thy beaury be high noon , 
Thy Orb contains borh Sun and Moon, X 
How many melting kiſles ſkip 
'Twixt thy Male and Female lip ? 
- *Twixt thy upper bruſh of hair 
And thy nerther beards deſpair ? 
When thou ſpeak'ſt, I-would not wrong- 


ij Thy fſweetneſle with a double tongue . 
{| But in every fingle ſound 
A perfe& Dialogue is found. 
Thy breafts diſtinguiſh one another ; 
'This the ſiſter, that the brother. 
When rhou jeyn'ſt hands, my ear ſtill fancies- 
The Nupriall ſound, -Fohn rake Frances : 
E Feel but the difference, ſofr, and rough, 
| | This a Gantler, that a Muff: 
TE - Had ſly Viyſſes at the ſack 
Of Troy brought thee his Pedlers pack , 
And weapons-too to know Achilles 
From King Nichomedes, Phill , 
| His plot had fail'd;this hand would feel 
' Theneedle, that the warlike ſteel. 
/ | When muſfick doth thy pace adyance, 
;  VFhyright.leg rakes thy left to dance, 
/ f - Nor! 


__ = 
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r is't a Galliard danc'd by one, 

t a mixt dance, though all alone : 
hus every heteroclite part 
hanges its gender,not thy heart. 
ay, thoſe which modeſtly can mean; 
nd dare not ſpeake, are Epiccene 3 
hat gameſter needs muſt overcome, 
har can play both-Ttb and Tom, 
Thus did Natures mintage vary,-.. 
| Coining thee a Philip and Mary. / 


The Authours 


HERkMAPHRODITE:. 


Made after Mr. Randolph's death, yet inſerted - 
BY, into bs Poems. 


Robleme of Sexes 3 muſt thou likewiſe be 

As diſpurable in thy Pedigree : 

hou twins-in-one,in whom Dame Nature tries- 
o throw leſs then Aums ace upon two Dice : 
er't thou ſery'd up two in.one diſh, the rather 
0 ſplit thy Sire into a.double Father ? 

rue,the worlds ſcales are eyen : what the Main. 
. In one place gers,another quits again. | 
ature loſt one by thee, and therefore muſh 

lice me in two,to keep her number juſt.: 

urality of livings is thy ſtate, 

nd therefore mine muſt be impropriate. 
br,fince the child is mine, and yet the clairy 

$ intercepted by anothers name, 

ever did ſteeple carry double truer, 

13.13 the donative, and mine the cure, 

Nor! Then 


_ _ 


16S: 


4 POE MS: 
Then fay my Muſe (and without more diſpute 
Who *us that fame doth ſuperinſtitute. - 
The Theban Wittall, when he once deſcries, þq1 
Fove is his rivall, falls ro ſacrifice : os 
That name hath tipt his horns : ſee on his knee 
A health to Hans- en*Kelder Hercules. 

Nay ſublunary cuekolds are content 

To entertain their fate with complement ; Are 
And ſhal not he be proud, whomRandolph daignge, 
To quarter with his Muſe hoth arms and braingyy, 
Grammercy Gotlip, I rejoyce to fee | 
Thou'it got a leap of ſuch a Barbary. _ 
Talk not of horns, horns are the Poets creſt; 
For fince the Muſes left rtheir former neſt , XA 
To found a Nunnery in Randolph*s quill , 
Cuckold Pernaſſus is a forked hill. 

But ſtay, Ive wak'*r his duſt, his Marble ſtirs, 
And brings the worms for his compurgators. 

i 


Can Ghoſts have naturall ſons? ſay 0bb, is'r me 
Penance bear date after the winding ſheet ? 
Were ita Phznix (as the double kind 
May ſeem to prove, being there's two combin'd) 
I would diſclaim my right, and that it were 
The lawfull iſſue of his aſhes, ſwear. 
Burt was he dead? did not his ſoul tranſlate 
Her ſelf into a ſhop of lefſer rate ? 
Or break up houſe, as an expenſive Lord , . ſ 
That gives his purſe a fob, and livesat board ? 
Ler old Phythagiras but play the Pimp. - (im 
And ſtill there's hopes *t may prove his baſtar 
Bur I'me pr ne; For grant the world had 0 
With whom h< might contra@ an union , 
They two were one, yet like an Eagle fpread, 
I'th body joyn'd but parted jn the head. 

For 


©S >= 
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ute] gor you my brat, that poſe the Porph'ry Chair, 
Pope John, or Joan, or whatſoe're you are, 
5» Fouarea nephew, grieve not at your ſtate, 
or all the world is illegirimate, 
kneghyan cannot ger a man unleſle the Sun 
lub to the act of generation. 
The Sun and man get man, thus Tom and I 


. Are the joynt fathers of rhis Poetry. (mine 
aig 'or ſince (bleſt ſhade) rhis verſe is male;, bur 
raingo'th'weaker Sex, a fancy feminine : (ter, 


ee*l part the child, and yet commit noAlaugh- 
So ſhall it be thy ſon and yet my daughter, 


Square Cap. 


Ome hither Apollo's bouncing Girle, 
Si And in a whoke Hippocrene of ſherry 
Ler's drink a round rill our brains do whirle, 

. ,14 Tuning our pipes to make our ſelyes merry; 
n d, A Cambridge- , Venus-like,born of the froth ) 
Ofan old half-fll'd Jug of barley broth 

She,ſhe's my Miſtris, her Suiters are many, 

But ſhee'l have a Square-cap if ere ſhe haye any: . 


And firſt for thePluſh:fake the Monmoth: cap coms, _ 
| Shaking his head like an empty bottle, 
MP With his new fangled oath, By Jupiters thumbs, 
ud Thatto her health hee'l begin a pottle: 
ond He tells her chat afrer the death ofhis Grannam , 
He ſhall have---God knows what per annum: 
» - | Burſtii] ſhereplies, good Sir, La-bee , 
If ever I have aman, $quare-cap for me. 
For Then / 


2 
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Then Calot Leather-cap ſtrongly pleads, ; 
Rp fain. would derive the pedigree of faſhic I 
Antipodes wear their ſhoves on their head}* 
, And why may not we in their imitation ? 

1}! FOh, how this foot-ball noddle would pleaſe, 
| Ifirwerebur well toft on S.Thomas his Lees. : 

1: Bur ſtill ſhe repli'd, good Sir La-bee, 
| If eyer I have a man, S$quare-cap for me. 


Next comes the Puritan in a wronght Cap, 

With a long waſted conſcience towards a fiſte 
And making a Chappell of caſe of her lap, 

Firſt he ſaid grace,and then he ki be 

Belov'd, quoth he, thou art my I£X _ 
Then falls he ro Uſe and Application next : 
F, Burt then ſhe replied, your Text (Sir) Ile be 
"1 For then I'm ſure you'l ne'c handle me. 


Bur ſee where Satten-cap ſcouts abour, (marr 
And fain would this wench in his fellowſhi 
He told her how ſuch a man was nor pur our, 
Becauſe his wedding he cloſely did carry. 
(3. Hee'lpurchaſe Indugtion.by Simony, 
& And offers her money her. Incumbent to be. 
KY  Burſtill ſhe replied, good Sir La-bee,.. 
If ever I have a man, Square-cap for me. 


The Lawyer's a Sophiſter by his Round-cap, 
Nor in their fallacies arc they divided ; 

' The one milks thepocket,the other the tap, 
' And yet this wench he fain would have brided 
{| Come leave thele thred-bare Schollers,quoth heÞ*® 
' And give me Livery and ſeifing of thee: 
But peace Jobn-a-Nokes,and leave your oratiouſ® 
For I never will be your impropriation: h 

] ] pray you therefore, good Sir La-bce  : (ci 
'} Forifever 1 haye a man, Squarc-cap for me: 
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higtpon Pail walking in , 


head F 
? | « Morning before Sun- w_ 
ſe, | ripng. i 


by | 

e flaggiſh morn, as yer undreſt, 
M of is brake from out her Eaft; 
if ſhee'd made a match ro run 
ith Phoſpher, Uſher ro the Sun. 
Trees, like Yeomen of hes guard, 
rring more for pomp then ward, 
ned on: eggh fide with loyall duty, 
ave branches to incloſe her beauty; 


ſiſte 


* , Hheplants, whoſe luxury was lopr, 
le bet: / pe With crutches under-propr, 
. Thoſe woodden karkaſles are grown 
arry$o be but Coffins of their own, 
y [higevive,and ar her generall dole 
r, Kach receives his ancient ſoul. 
. Hhewinged Chorifters hegan 


) chirp their Mattins : and the Fan 

f whiſtling winds, like Organs, plaid, 

ntill their Voluntaries made 

"Ie wakrnes earth in odours riſe 

0be her morning-Sacrifice. 

he flowers call»d our of their beds, 
rt and raiſe up their drowfie heads, 
led $0d he thar for their colour ſeeks, 
he Jay find irvaulting in her checks, 

here Roſes mix : no civill war 
on JErween her Tork and Lancafter. 
he Marigold, whoſe Courtiers face: 
cchoes the Sun, and doth unlace 
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Her at his riſe, at his full ſtop 
Packs, and ſhurs up her gawdy ſhop; UL 
Miſtakes her kue, and doth diſplay : 
Thus Philix antidares the day, . 
Theſe miracles had cramp't the Sun , 
Who thinking that his Kingdom's won , 
Powders with light his frizled locks, Luk 
To ſee what Saints his luſtre mocks. | 
The trembling leaves through which he plaidhd ' 
Dapling the walk with light and ſhade, iy 
Like lattice windows, give the ſpy 
Room but to peep with half an eye, 
Leaſt her full Orb his fight ſhould dim , 
And bids us all good-nighrt in him , 
Till ſhe would ſpend a gentle ray, 
To force us 2 new-faſhion'd day. 
Bur what rehigious Palfie's this , | 
Which makes the boughs diveſt their bliſſe ? Þ 
And that they might her footſteps ſtraw , 
Drop th*ir leaves with ſhivering awe. 
"Phillis perceives, and { iert.ner nay 
Should wed Oftober unto May ; 
And as her beanty caus'd a Spring, 
Devotion might an Autumn bring ) 
Withdrew her beams, yet made no night, 
Bur left the Sun her Curate-lighr, 
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Upon a M15$ER thatmadea 
a great feaſt, and the ntxt day 
aied for grief. 


Or ſcapes he ſo : our dinner was ſo good, 
My liquoriſhMuſe cannot but chew the cud: 
plaiddd what delight ſhe rook 1'rh invitation , 
ives to taſt o're again in this relation, 
\fter a tedious Grace in Hopkins rithme., 
for deyorion, but to take up time , 
ch'd the train'd-band of diſhes uſher'd there, 
ſhew their poſtures, and then as they were. 
rhe invices no teeth, perchance the eye . 
will afford the lovers glutrony, 
is feaſt is bat a muſter not a fight, 
e 2 þr weapons not for ſervice,but for ſight. 
But arewe tantaliz'd ? is all this meat 
eſe hv 2 Limner, for to view, not eat 2 
Ir Aſtrologers keep ſuch Houſes when they ſup 
 joynts of Taurs, Or their heavenly Tup. 
rever feaſts be made are ſumm'd up here , 
s table vyes not ſtanding with his chear. 
$ Churchings,Chriſtnings, in this meal ace all, 
id not tranſcrib'd, bur in th' Originall. 
riſtmas is no feaſt moveable: for lo 
eſelfe-ſame dinner was ren years ago ; 
will be immorrall, if it longer ſtay, 
e Gods willeat it for Ambroſia, 
Bae ſtay a while, unlefle my whinyard fail 
Ur is inchanted, 1I'le cur off th' intail. 
nt George for England then,have act thy murron, 
ſhen rhe firſt cur calls me bloud-thirſty gluecon 
What 
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/ What Ajax with his anger-quodl'd brain 
{ Killing a ſheep,thought Agememnon ſlain, 
' Thefigion's now proy'd truezwounding his 
I lamentably butcher up mine hoſt : 
Such ſympathy is with his meat, my weapon 
Makes him an Eunuch,when it carves his Cax 
Cut a Gooſ-leg, and the poor ſoul for moan 
Turns Creeple too,and after ſtands on one. 
Have you not heard thabominable ſport 
A Lancaſter Grand-Jury will report? | 
The Souldier with his Morglay watche the 
The Cats they came to feaſt, when Iuſty Will Fat 
Whips off great Puſles leg, which by ſome che 
Proves the next day ſuch an old Womans a 
'Tis ſo with him,whoſe karkaſle never ſcapes, 
But ſtill we ſlaſh it in a thouſand ſhapes : 
Our Serving-men like Spaniels fange,ro ſpring. 
The fowl which he hath clocke under his winl * 
Should he on Widgeon and on Woodcock feed, 
It were (Thyeftes like) on his own breed. 
To Pork he pleads a ſuperſtition due, 
But not a mouth is muzled by the Jew. 
Sawces we ſhould have noe, had he his wiſh 
The Oranges th margent of the diſh. | 
He Huckſter-like ſo tells them o're and o're, 
Thy Heſperian Dragon never watche them more. 
Burt being caten now into deſpair, | 
Having nought elſe to doyhe falls go prayer. 
As thou did{t once put on the form of Bull, 'F 
And turwſt thy lo to a lovely MyJl, 
Defend my rump,great Jove, granr'this poor bi 
May live to comfort me in all this grief : 
} Butno Amen wasfaid : Sce,fec it comes, 
Draw, boys; let trumpets ſound,{{ſtrike pp c 
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how his blood doth with the pany ſwim, 

\ {every trencher has a limb of him. (deeper, 

; his he Ven'ſons now in riew,. our hounds ſpend 
ange Deer, which in the Paſty hath a keeper 

ponſicter then in the Park, making his gueſt _ 


. Cards he had ſtoln'ralive) to ſteal it dreſt : 

an he ſcent was hor, and we purſuing faſter, 

ne. hen Ovids pack of dogs ere chac'd their Maſter, 
rt Houble prey at once we ſeize upon, _ -. 


}2n and his Caſe of venifon. "= 

he MÞþus was he torn alive. To vex him' worſe, + 
Will tath ſerves him up now as'a ſecond courſe. 

e chShould we,like Threcians,our dead bodics cat, 
15 arofle would haye liv'd onely to fave his meat. 


Pcs, 


—_— 


= ''* A Young man to an old Woman 
- by | courting him. 
>, 

Eeace Beldam Eve, furceaſe thy ſuit; 
Ther's no temptation in ſuch fruit. | 
drotten Megdlers, whilſt there be Ke 
hole Orchards in virginity... | 
y ſtock is roo much out of date | 
vr render plants Vinoculate. | 
match wich thee thy Bridegroom fears, 
ould be thought int'reſt in his years: 
hich when: compar'd to chine,becom - 
jd money to thy Grandam ſum. 
Wedlock know-ſo'grear a curſe - 
. png husbands'ourtro Narſe 2 
dw Pond and Rivers would'miſtake, 
druid cry new Alnianacks for our fake 2+? 4 

0 ime 
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re, 
ITE, 


T. 
all, 


or bi 


22 POEMS. 


Time ſure hath wheel'd about his year, 
December meeting Janivcer. 

Th' Egyptain Serpent figurestime , 
And ſtript;'returns unto his Prime : 

If my afteftion thou would'ſt win, 
Firft caſt thy Hieroglyphick ſkin. 

My modern lips know not (alack ) 

The old Religion of thy ſmack. 

I count that primitive imbrace, 

As out of faſhion as thy face. - 

And yer ſ@ long 'tis ſince thy fall, 

Thy fornications claflicall. 

arts will differ: thou may'ſt play , 
Leero,and I Alpbonſo way. 

I'me no Tranſlator ; have no yein 

To turn a woman young again : 
Unleſſe youl grant the Tailor's due , 
To ſce the fore-bodtes Bb new : 

I love to wear cloaths thar are fluſh , 
Nor prefacing old rags with pluſh : 
Like Aldermen, or Monſter-Sheriffs , 
With canvas backs, and yelvert ſleeves. 
And juſt ſuch diſcord there would be 
Betwixt thy Skeleton and me. 

Go ſtudy ſalve and treacle, ply 

Your tenants leg, or his ſore eye ; 
Thus Natrons purchaſe credit, thank 
Six penni-worth of Mountebank : 

Or chew thy cood on {ome delight 
Thou tookeſt in thy Eighty Eight. 

Or be but bed-rid onee, and then 
Thou'lt dream thy yourthfull fins : 
Bur if thou, needs wilt be my Spouſe, | 
Firſt hearken, and.attend my vows. 
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Atna's fires ſhall undergo +, 
penance of the Alps in ſnow, - 
en Sol at one blaſt of his horn 
ſts from the Crab to Capricorn , 
th* heavens ſbuffle all in one , 
e Torrid with the frozen Zone ; 
en all theſe contradifFons meet, 
en-( Sybil) thou and I will greet. 
all theſe fmilies do hold 
my-young heat and thy dull cold ; 
en if a Feaver be ſo good 
Pimp as to inflame thy bloud , 
en ſhall twiſt thee, and rhy page 
e diſtin& Tropicks of mans age. ' 
Well (Madam time) be eyer bald, 
nor thy Perywig be call'd. 
never be ſtead ofa lover , 
nd aged Chronicles new cover. 


To Mrs. K. T. who askt 
him why be Was Dumb. 


Tay, ſhould I anſwer { Lady) then 

Pin vain would be your queſtion. 
ould I be dumb, wy then again 

our aſking me would be in vain, 
ce nor ſpeech (on neither hand 
n fatisfie this ſtrange demand. 

et ſince your will throws me upon 

his wiſhed Contradition , x 

le tell you how I did become 

d ſtrangely (as, you hear me.) damb, 
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24 POEMS. 
” Ask but the chap-faln Puritan, if 
"Tis zeal that rongue-ries that ou man, Ja 
For heat of corſcience all men hold, 
Is th'only way to catch their cold. 
How ſhould loves zelot then forbear 
To be your filenc'd Miniſter ? 
Nay, your Religion, which doth grant 
A worſhip due to you my Saint. 
Yet counteth that devotion wrong 
That does it in the vulgar tongue. 
My ruder words would give oftence 
To ſuch an hallow'd excellence 3 
As th'Engliſh Diale& would vary 
The goodneſle of an Ave Mar). 

How can I ſpeak that twice am checkt 
By-rhis and that Religious Set ? 
Still dumb;and in your face I ſpy 
Still cauſe,and fil! Divinity | 
As foon asbleſt with your ſalute, 
My manners raught me to be mute : 
For,leſt they cancell all the bliſs, 
You fign'd with ſo Divine a kiſle, 
The lips you ſeal muſt needs conſent 
Unto the tongues impriſonment. 
My tongue in hold, my voyce doth riſe . 
With a ſtrange E-lq to my eyes, 
Where it gets bail, and in that ſenſe 
Begins a new-found Eloquence : 

Oh liſten with attentive fight, 
To what my pratling eyes indite. 
Or (Lady) fince *ris in your choice, .. 
To give, or to ſulpend my yoice, 


With the ſame key ſet ope the dbor 


Wherewith you lockr.it faſt before, 


, 
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iſe once again,and when you thus 

ve doubly been miracleus, 

y Muſe ſhall write with Handmaids duty, 
he golden legend of your beauty. 
He,whom his dumbnelſs now confines, 
But means to ſpeak the reſt by ſignes, 


_— 


A Fair Nymph ſcorning a black Boy 


conrting Her. 


mph. GTand cfEand let me take the air, 
Why ſhould rhe fmoak purſue'the faiP ? 

. My face is ſmoak, thence may be gueſt 

What flames within have -ſcorch't my breaſt. 

mpb. The flame of love I cannot view, 

or the dark Lanthorn of thy hue. 

. And yet this Lanthorn keeps Loves Taper, 

nrer then yours that's of white paper. 

hat ever mid-night hath been here, 

he Moon-ſhine of your face can clear. 

h. My Moon of an Ecclipſe is 'fraid, 

t thou ſhouldſt interpoſe thy ſhade. 

F- Yer one thing (ſweet-heart) I will ask, 


= 


\ Puy me for ſome new faſhiond mak. 


— 


. Yes : but my bargain ſhall be this, 
le throw my mask off when I kiſle. 

. Our curl'd embraces ſhall delighr 

o checquer limbs with black and white, 


' - | Þþb. Thy ink,my ,paper,make me gueſle 


_ "Pur nupriall bed will prove a preſſe ; 


d in our ſports ifany come, 
hey'l read a wanton Epigram. 
; B 


. Boy. Why ſhould my black thy love impair ? |, 


_ Am. Spare fruitleſs rears,ſfince thou muſt n " | 


, Fed on the common of rhe female charity, 
. Uncill rhe Jrors can bring abour their prey ; 
© 


- Walks but in Quirpo : this ſame Cler 
Fell preſently to cudgels with rhe Oath : 
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Let the dark ſhopcommend the ware : 
Or it thy love from black forbears, 
Vie ſtrive to waſh it off with tears. 


Still wear ren beg mourning weeds : 
Tears can no more affe&tion win, 
\ Then waſh thy Erhiopianskin. 


—_— 


_ A Dialogue between two Zealots 
#pon the &C, in the Oath, 
Ir Roger from a zealous piece of Freeze, 
ais'd to a Vicar of the Childrens threes ;þ,. 


Whole yearly Audir may by ſtri& account 
"To twenty Nobles and his Vails amount 3 


al 
tal 


So ſhorten, that his ſoul like to himſe! 


Elfe, F 
Encountring with a brother of the Cloth, 


The quarrel! was a firange miſhapen Monſter * 
Cc. (God bleſ us) which conſter, 
The upon the burrteck of the Beaſt, 


The Dragous tail ti'd on a knot, a neft J 
Of young Apocriphaes, the fafhion 
Of a new mentall Reſervation. 4 

While Reger thus divides the text, the oth, 
Winks and expounds, ſaying, My pious brot} 
Hearken with reyerence. for the point is nic 
I neyer read on't, but I faſted twice, Fl 
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?* Þnd ſo by Revelation know it better 
hen all the learn'd Idolaters o'th letter, | 
with that he ſweld, and fell upon the Theam,” 7 
ike great Goliqah with his Weavers bean: * 
ied fay to thee, ye. thou liſt, 
ou arc the curled lock of Antichritt : 
ubbiſh of Babell,for who will not ſay 
ongues were confounded in gc. 
Vho ſwears (9c. ſwears more oaths ar once 
— Then Cerberi ont of mis triple Sconce. 
ho views it well, with rhe ſame cye beholds 
0 the old half Serpent in 'his numerous folds. 
ccurſt 74c. thou, for now I feent 
 Frhat lately the prodigious Oyſters meant, 
” Þþ Booker, Booker, how cam'ſt thou to lack 
©55T his ſign in thy prophetick Almanack ? © 
unt's the dark vault wherein th'infernall plot 
I Pfpowder gainſt the State was firſt begot. 
» Feruſe rhe Oath, and you ſhall ſoon deſcry it 
TY "hy all the Father Gernets that ſtand by it. 
& F inſt whom the church wherof I am a member. 
© Fall keep another fifth day of November, 
1» Fethere's nor all, I cannot half untrufs 
gerk* it's ſo abominous. 
NCTYhe Trojan Nag was not ſo fully lin'd, 
_ Irip ofc. and you ſhall find 
» Fthe great Commiſlary, aud which js worſe, 
Apparator upon his skew-bald horſe. 
hen (finally my babe of Grace )forbear, 
c, will be roo far to ſwear : 
ic Off 'tis'(to ſpeak in a familiar ſtile) 
Ut Yorkfhire wea- bit, longer rhen a mile. * 
4 ni Then Roger was inſpir'd,and by Gods-diggers, 
1 ſwear in words at large,and nor in figures. 
B 2 Now 
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 Apall the Bricklayers that Babel built. 


_ Out-brave ns with a name in Rank and File. 
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Now by this drink, which he takes off,as loath, Pa 
To leave gc. in his liquid oath, 
His brother pledg'd him,and that bloody wine, 
Me Iwears ſhall ſeal the Synods Cataline. 

$0 they drunk on,not offering ro part | 
T1ll they had quite ſworn our th'eleventh quary 
While all that ſaw and heard them,joyntly pra 
They and their Tribe were all gc. 


— 


SMECTYMNUUs, Or the 
Club-Divines. 
Mefymnuws ? the Goblin makes me ſtart : P. 


I'th* Name of Rabbi Abraham, what art ? 
Syriack, 2? or | Arabick, ? or Welſþ 2 wharskilt ? 


Ot 
$| 
he 
ke 
hec 


A Name, which if *twere train'd,would fpread IKe 
The Saints Menopoly,cthe zealous cluſter, (mi k : 
Which like a Porcupine preſents a Muſter, 
And ſhoors his quils at Biſhops and their Sees} 
A devout litter of young Maccabees, 


Some Conjurer tranſlate, and ler me knoy it : 
Till then *ris fit for a Weſt-ſaxon Poer. 

Burt do the brother-hood then play their priz 
Like Mun:mers in Religion with diſguiſes? 


fO 


Ort 


Thus Fack: of-at-trades hath deyourly ſhown " 
The twelve Apoſtles on a Cherry-ſtone, "5 
Thus faRtion's All-a- mode in treaſons faſhion ; , 


Now we haye Herefie by complication. wp 
Like to-Dez Quixots Rolary of faves _ < 
Strung on a chain 3 a Murnzyall of knaves bo 

| Pack 


., P; 
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> IPackt in a trick,like Gypfies when they ride, 
Fr like Colleagues,which fir all of a fide : 
” Þo the vain Satyriſts ſtand all a row 3 
ks hollow-teeth upon a Lute-ſtring ſhow. 
ClTtalian monſter pregnant with his brorher, - 
lKactures Dyerefis, half one anorher. 
ae,with his lictle fides-man Lazarus, 
uſt both give way unto Smefymnus. 
ext Sturbridg-fair is Smec's;, for lo his fide 
nto a five-fold Lazar's multipli'd, 
inder each arm there's tuckr a double gyzzard, 
ive faces luwk under one ſingle vizzard. 
he Whor of Ba bylon left theſe brats behind, + 
eirs of confuſion by Gavel kind. | 
think Pythagoras's ſoul is rambel'd hither, 
» Vithall rhe change of Rayment on together: | 
* Jmecis her generall Wardrobe ſhee'l nor dare 
0 think of him as of a thorough-fare 
e ſtops the Gofliping Dame; alone he is 
he purlew ofa Aetempſucheſis. | 
ke a Scotch mark., where the more modeſt ſenſe 1 
hecks the loud phraſe,and ſhrinks ro 13 pence: 
gþ*e to an [gni« fatus, whoſe flame, 
nj1vgh ſumerimes tripartite, joyns in the lame ; 
ke to nine Taylors,who if rightly ſpel'd, : 
Sees $19 One man are monalylabled. 
lort-handed zeale in one hath cramped many, 
xe to the Decaloguein a fingle peny. 
See,ſee,how cloſe the curs hunt under ſheet, 
if they ſpent in Quire, and ſcan'd their feer. 
Cure, and five Incumbents leap a truſs, 
ce Title ſure muſt be litigious, 
> Sadduces would raife a queſtion, 
to muſt be Smec at th*Reſurreion. 
B 3 Whe 
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Who coopt them np together were too blan 
Had they bur wire-drawn,&ſpun out their nanf 
*Twould make another Prentices petition 
Againſt the Biſhops and their ſuperſtition. © I 

Robſon and French( that count from five to ff 
As far as Nature fingers did contrive,. 1 
She faw they would belſeflers, that's the cauſe;[br 
She cleft their hoof into ſo mauy claws) dr 
May tire their carret bunch, yer ne're agree 
To rate SmeHymnuws for Polemony. 

Caligula,. whole pride was mankinds bail, 
As who diſdain'd ro murder by retail; 
Wiſhing the world had but one generall nec, 
His gluttox-blade might have found game in St 
No eccho can improve the Author more, 
Whoſe lungs pay uſe on uſe to halfe a ſcore. 
No Felon is more letter'd, though the brand 
Both ſuperſcribes his ſhoulder and his hand. 
Some Welſhman was his God-father, for he |* 
Wears in his name his Genealogy. ban 
The banes are askt,would but the times give wi, | 
Berwixt Smetymmus and Et cetera. A | 
The Gueſts invited by a friendly ſummons , Þ** 
Should be the Convocation and the Commoay:® 
The Prieſt to rye the Foxes tails rogether, hi 
Moſeley, or Sant Clara chuſe you whether. 
Sce what an off-ſpring every one expects ? 
What ſtrange pluralities of men and ſets 2? 
One ſayes hel ger a Veſtery, another 
Is for a Synod : Bert upon the morher : 
Faith cry St.George,ler them go to'c, and ſti 
Whether a Conclave, or a Convenricle. 
Thus might Religions catterwaul,and ſpight, [Ei 
Which uſes to dryorce,might once unice, 
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1218ut their croſs fortunes interdi& their trade, 
nanfſhe Bride is rampanr, but the Groom diſplaid. 
n My task is done,all my he-Goats are milkr 
” Þo many cards i'th ſtock, and yet be bilke 2? | 
to fl could by letters now untwiſt the rabble ; | 
Whip Smec (rom Conſtable to Conſtable. I 
uſe,}But rhere I leave you ro another _ | 
Daly kneel down,and rake your farhers bleſting.- | 4 
_—_— Naeen-mother juſtifie your fears, | | 
| firetch her Patent to your leather cars. | 


e 
Li 


il, 
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*) The mixt Aſſembly, | 


e ; 
Lea-bitten Synod z an Aſſembly brew'd, ' * 
II" of Clerks and Elders en like the rude 
. {Chaos of Presbytery, where Laymen guide, 

he With the hwy bor Clergy by their fide. 
Who aske the Banes'twixt theſe diſcolour'd mates? - 
A ſtrange Groteſco this,the Church and States 
; . Moſt divine tick-tack in a pie-bald crew, 
\mag! 0 ſerve as table-men of divers hue. ' 
Phe that conceiv'd aw ZZthiepian heir 
> Pypidure,when the garents both were faire, 
> Jarſighr of you had born a dappled fon, 
> You checq ring her imagination. 
Had Facobs flock bur feen you fir,the dams 
Had brought forth ſpeckled and ring-ſtreaked * 
RickLike an Impropriators Motley kind, (lambs. 

Whoſe ſcarlet Coat is with a Caſſock lin'd. 
hr. {Like the Lay-thief in a Canonick weed, 
 * Pureof hisClergy c're he did the deed. 
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Like Royſton! crows,who are (as I may fay,) Fi 
Friers of both the Orders, black and gray. uch 
So Jun wey —_ knows mw whether's thichnd 
A Layre of Burgeſs,or a. Layre of Vicar. k 
Have they uſurp'd what Royal Judah hag? y 
And now muſt Levi too part ſtakes with Gad Mill 
The Scepter and the Crofeer are the crutches, je” 
Which if nor truſted in their pious clutches, fit] 
Will fail the Creeple-ſtate. And wer*r nor pity \ na 
But both ſhould ſerve the yardwand of the Cityy | 
That JJaac might ſtroak his beard, and fit, St 


Judge of «5 ads and Elegerit. =» Fref 
© that they were in chalk and charcoal drawn loo! 
The Miſſelany Satyrand the Fawn, | jur 
And all th'adulteries of twiſted Nature, A 


Bur faintly repreſent this ridling feature. 
Whoſe menibers being nor tallics,they'l not ow!) 
Their fellows at the Reſurre&tion. _ 
Strange ſcarlet Dodors theſe,they'l paſs in ftor 
For fianers half refin'd in Purgatory ; 

Or parboyP'd Lobſters,where there joyntly rul 
The fading ſables,and- the coming gules. 

The flea that Falſtaff damn'd, thus lewdly ſhow${im 


' Tormented in the flames of Bardo/phs Noſe, uf 


Like him that wore the Dialogue of cloaks, 
This ſhoulder John-a-ſtiles, that: Fohn-a- Nokes. 
Like Fews and Chriftians in a ſhip together, - * 
With an old Neck-verſe to diſtinguiſh-either, 
Like their intended Diſcipline ro boot, 

Qr wharſoe're hath neither head nor foot : 
Such may their ſtript-ſtuff-hangimgs ſeem to be.Pym 
Sacriledge matchrt with codpiece-ſymony z Pei 
Be ſick and dream a little,you may then fel 


Phanſie theſe Linſte-wolſie Veſtry men, E  c] 
or- 
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Forbeare good Pembroke, be not over-daring, 
uch company may chance to ſpoil thy ſwearing? 
thicknd chefe Drum-Major oaths of bulk unruly, 
(ketfay dwindle to a feeble By my truly. » 
fe that the Noble Percyes blood inherits, 
ad ill he ſtrike up a Ht-ſpur of the {pirits 2 
feel fright the 0badiah out of rune, 
Ss, With his uncircumciſed Aigernon : 
ity | name ſo ſtubborn, 'tis not co be ſcan'd 
Cityy him in Gath with the fix finger'd hand. 
See,they obey the Magick of my words. 
reſto,they*re gone, and now the Houſe of Lords 
wn looks Iike the wirherd face of an old Hag 
Put with three teeth, like to a triple gag. 
| Aligaa Jig,and in this antick.dance « - 
ielding, and doxy Marſhall firſt advarice, 
ow1iſſe blows the Scotch pipes,% the loving brace 
ut on the traces,and troad cinque-a-pace. 


| 


nd heand rumpled Palmer make a couple. 
lmer's a fraitfull girl,ifhe'l unfold her, 

he Midwife may find work about his fhoulder. 
Dw$1mbelton that rebellious Boanerges, 

uſt be content to ſaddle Door Burges : 

f Burges get a clap *'tis ne're the worle, 

ut the fift time of his Compurgators, 

Pol Bowls is coy, good fadneſle cannor dance 7- 
ut in obedience to the Ordinance. 

ere Wiarton wheels about, till Mumping Lidy, 


be.fym and the Members muſt their gibblers levy, -. 
encounter Madam Smec that fingle Bevy. 
fthey two truck togerher, twill notbe. 

\ child-b:rth, but a Goal-deliyery, 

EF O@- B +5 


tien Say (F Seal muſt his old hamſtrings ſupple, - 


ike the ful moon,hath made his Lordſhip giddy. 
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'f Thus every Gzbeline hath got his Guelph, 
| - But Selden he's a Galliard by himſelf, 
if7 And well may be,there's more Divines in him «fie 
Then in all rhis their wu Sanedrim : he 
Whoſe Canons.in the forge ſhall then bear date for 
When Myles their Cofin Germans generate. Þpgy 
Thus Moſes Law is. violated now, Thi 
The Ox and Afle go yoaked in one-plow : ut 
Reſign thy Coach-box Twiſſe; Brooks preacher, lr, 
| Would fort the beaſts with mpre conformity. bp 
7! Water & earth make but one globe,a Round-healh1.. 
' © Is Clergy-Lay, Party-per-pale compounded. 


Thedings Diſguiſe. 
d why a tenant to this vile diſguiſe, (ey9þ 
hich who bur ſces,blaſphemes thee with his; 
' My twins of light within their penthouſe ſhrink, 
And hold it their allegiance now.to wink. 


198 Oh far a ſtate-diſtinRion to arraign 
| & Charls of high treaſon 'gainſt, my Soveraign, . 


: þ 


| Whatan uſurper to his Prince is wont, ” 
| Claiſter and ſhave himhe himſelf hath don't. -. þ;, 
|| His muffled feature ſpeaks him a recluſe, þ 
1994 His ruines prove him a Religious Houſe; 
[88 The Sun hath mew'd his beams fro off his lamp,þry 
1-9 And Majeſty defac'd the Royal ſtamp, ar 
(436. 3s'r nor enough thy Digniry's in thrall, . 

' But thou'lrtcanſmure ir in thy ſhape ang all? » bp 
| As if thy Blacks were of too faint a die, 
4 Without £26 cinRure of Tautolagy. T 
| Fay 
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lay an Zgyprtian for his Caſlock skin _ 
pun of his countries darkneſs, line'r wi thin 
n - ith Presbyterian budge, that drowſie trance, 
he Synods ſable foggy ignorance, 
ate Nor bodily nor ghoſtly Negro could 
_  Fough-caſt thy figure in a ſadder monld : 
Chis privy-chamber of thy ſhape would be - 
putthe cloſe mourner of thy Royalty. 
DITWill break the circle of thy Jaylors ſpell, 
\ Pearl within a rugged Oyſters ſhell. 
eaven, which the Minſter of thy perſon owns, - -_ 
ill fine thee for Dilapidations : 
ike to a martyr*'d Abbeys courſer doom, . 
devourly alter'd ro a Pidgeon room : 
Ir like the Colledge by the changeling rabble, -- 
anchefters Elves, transform'd into a ſtable. 
dr if there be a prophanation higher, . 
Such is the ſacciledge of thine attire, (one - 
ly which tWart half depos'd, thou lookſt like {J..: 
ſhoſe looks are under ſequeſtration, 
Whoſe Renegade form at the firſt glance, 
Shews like the ſelf-denying Ordinance. 
ngell of > omen darknefle roo,1 doubr, 
nſpic'd within,and yer poſſcſs'd without : 
Majeſtick-rwi-light m the ſlate of grace, 
''- Net with an excommunicated face. 
barls and his Mak are ofa different mint, - 
Plalm'of mercy in a-miſcreant print, 
VP:Mhe Sun wears midnight,day is beetle-brow'd, 
nd lightning is in Keldar of a cloud : . 
 Phthe accurit Stenography of Fate 1: 
The Princely Eagle ſhrunk into a Bar, :-, 
hat charm, what Magick vapour can it be, - 
E That ſhrinks his Rayes to this Apoſtafic 2 : 


head 


ys 
| hi 


ink; 
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|: | The black-mouth'd S7quis,& rhis ſlandering ſuitla' 
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It is no ſubtile film of tiffany air, 
No cob-web vizard, {uch as Ladies wear. Vie 


/ When they are veild, on purpoſe to be ſeen, nd 


Doubling rheic luſtre by their vanquiſht skreenſd 


Nor the falſe (cabbard of a Princes rough I 
Merrall,and three pil'd darkneſs, like the ſlougftar 
Of an impriſoned flameytis Faux in grain, e 

Dark Lanthorn to our high Meridian. (ec 
Hell belchrt the damp,the Warwick-Caſtle vote - Þt: 
Rang Britains Curfeu,ſo our light went our. Pn 


Thy, viſage is not legible, the lerter;, | 
Like a Lords name writ in phantaſtick ferters :W 
Cloaths where a Switzer might be buried quickfo1 
Sure they would fir the body Politick. 0 
Falſe beard enough to fit a ftages plor, Yo 
For that's the ambuſh of their wit, Godwor.. 
Nay,all his properties ſo ſtrange appear, 
Y-are not *itlypreſence though the king be therSi 
A Libell is his dreſs,a garb uncouth, 
Such as the Hue and Cry once purg'd at mouth 
Scribliog aſlacinare,thy lines arte | 
An ear-mark due, cub of the blatant beaſt, 
Whoſe wrath before *tis ſyllabled-for warſe, - 
Is blaſphemy unfledg'd, a callow.curſe, 

The Laplanders when they would ſell a wind 
Wafring to hell,bag up thy phraſe,and bind 

Ir to the barque,which at the voyage end 
Shifts Poop,and breeds the cholick in the fienc 
But ITe not dub thee with a glorious ſcar, 
Nor fink thy skullar wich a man of War. 


Borh do alike in picture execute. in 
Yut figce ware all call'd Papiſts, why not dateſe: 
Peyotion to rhe rags thus conſecrate 2 j 
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s Temples uſe to have their: Porches wroughe 
Vich Sphynxes,crearures of an antick draught, 
» And puzling pourtrraitures,to ſtew that-chere 
ecnſiddles inhabited, the like is here. 
But -pardon,Sir,fince I preiume to be 
ougFtark of rhis cloſer to your Majeſty 3 
e thinks in this your dark myſterious dreſs 
ſee the Goſpel couchr in parables. 
\t my next view,my pur-blind fancy ripes, 
\nd ſhews Religion in its dusky types. 
Fuch a Text Royall, fo obſcure a ſhade, 
as Salomon in Proverbs all arrayd. 
ome all-rhe brats of this expounding age, 
o whom the ſpirit is in pupillage a 
You that damn more then ever Samſon flew, J 
ind with his engine, the ſame jaw-bone too : 
ow is'c he ſcapes your Inquiſition free, 
fince bound up in the Bibles livery 2 
ence Cabinet-intruders, P ick-locks hence, 
ou chat dim. Jewels with your Briftol/-fence : 
Pnd CharaFers,like Wirches, ſo torment, 
ill they confeſſe a guilr, though innocenr, 
e, Keyes for this coffer you can never get. 
one but Saint Peter opes this Cabinet. 
d This Cabinet, whoſe aſpet would benighc 
| Pritick ſpeB&ators with redundant light. 
Prince moſt (cen,is leaſt: What i{criptures call | 
nendhe Revelation, is. moſt myſticall. - 
Mount then thou ſhadow Royal.,and with haſt 
dyance thy Morning Star, Charles *s overcaſt. 
 ſuifay thy ſtrange journey contradictions twiſt, 
4nd force fair weather from a Scottiſh miſt, 
datefeav'ns Confeſſors are pos'd, thoſe ſtar-ey'd-Sagee 
1nterpret an Eclipſe,thus riding ſtages. 
Thus 
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Thus 1ſ7ael-like, he travels with a cloud, 
Both as a condud ro him,and a ſhrowd. ial 
But oh! he goes'to G1beon, and renews: [ct 
A league with mouldy bread, and clouted ſhoogot 


Jr re 


In CI 


'* Toſee his countrey fick of Pyns diſeaſe 


| Butthat there's charm in verſ,l would not quotd 


|| Unlefſe my head were red,thart I might brew - 


THE 
REB ELL 
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Ow ! Providence ! and yer a Scottiſh.crew le 
Then MadamNature wears black patches roo 5 
Whar ? ſhall our Nation be in bondage thus 
Unto a land that truckles under us ? 

King the bells backward, 1 am all on fire, 
Not all the buckets ina countrey Quire 
Shall quench my rage. A Poet ſhould be feard 
When angry, like a Comets flaming beard, | 
And where's the Stoick ? can his wrath appeaſe 


0 
104 
j 


By Scotch Invaſion to be made a prey 
Toſuch Pig-widging Myrmidons as they ? 


'Fhe name of Scot withour an antidote; 


Invention there that mightbe poyſon too. 

Were I a drowfſie Judge, whoſe diſmall note 
Diſgorgeth Halters as a Juglers throar tt 
Doth ribbands : could I (in Sir Em>'ricks tone)? 
Speak pills in phraſe, and quack deitruftion : 


JI 
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Ir roar like Marſbell, that Geneva Bull, 
dell and damnation, a pulpir full : 
et ro expreſle a Scot,ro play that prize : 
oogfiotall theſe mouth-Granadoes can ſuffice. 
fore a Scot can properly be curſt, | 
muſt (like Hocus) (wallow daggers firſt. 
Come keen lambicks, with your Badgers fcer, 
\nd Badger-like,bire till your teeth do meer. 
felp ye rart Satyriſts to imp my rage, 
ich all the ſcorpions that ſhould whip this age. 
ots are like witches; do bur wher your pen, 
ratch til the blood comzthey*l nor hure you rhe. 
ow as the Martyrs were inforc'd to hs 
The ſhapes of beaſts, like hypocrices at ſtake, 
w le bait my Scot ſo,yet not cheat your eyes, 
; roo. Scot within a beaſt is no diſguiſe. 
Na more let Ireland brag, her harmleſs Nation 
oſters no venom, ſince the Scots plantation :- 
xr can ours feign'd — maintain 3 
ince they came in, England hath wolves again. 
ie Scot that kepr the Tower,might have ſhown. 
ithin the grate of his own breaſt alone) , 
he Leopard and the Panther,and ingroſt 
That all thoſe wild Colegiats had coſt : 
ie honeſt high-ſhooes in their termly fees 
rſt to the falvage Lawyer, next to theſe, 
aote$ure her (elf doth Scotchmen beafts confeſle; 
aking their countrey ſuch a wilderneſle : 
- Hand thatbrings in queſtion and ſuſpenſe 
ods omnipreſence,bur that Charls came thence; 
t that Montroſe and Crawfords loyall band. 
tron'd their ſins, and Chriſtned half the land : 
me is it all the Nation hath rheſe ſpots : 
kere is a Churchy1s well as Kirk of $:1ts 7, 
0 AS 
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As in a picture, where the ſquinting paint Fhen 
Shews Fiend on this fide; and on that fide Saikll ct 
He hat ſaw hell in's melancholy dream, DC £: 
Aad in the twi-light of his fancies theam, he fl 
Scar'd from his fins, repenred in a. fright, be! 
Had he view'd Scot/and,had turn'd Profelite, Fho 

- Aland,where one may pray with curſt intenrgas i 
O may they never ſuffer baniſhment! (doofhus 
Had Cain been Scot,Gud would have changed 
Not forc'r him wander,bur confin'd him homhe ( 
Like Jews they ſpread, and as infeftions fly, Fhat 
As if the Devill had ubiquity. k 
Hence *tis they live as Royers, and defhe - ford 
This or that place,rags of Geography. OW 
They're Citizens och world ; they're all in allſhey 
Scotland's a Nation Epidemicall. lip 
And yet they ramblenot to leara the made Jnm 
How to be dreft, or how to liſp. abroad 3 $ W 
To return knowing in the Spaniſh ſhrug, | 
Or which of the Dutch States a double Jug La 
Reſembles moſt, in belly,or in beard. he 

| (The Card by which the Mariners are ſteer'd.) 
W | . No; the Scots Errant*s fight, and: fighr-to ear; Jenc 
'' Their Eftrich-ſtomachs make their ſwards their meafou 


, 
| Nature with Scots as Tooth-drawers hath dealifon 
| Who uſe ro hang their teeth upon their belt. bl: 
| Yet wonder not at this their happy choyce,; - pe 
The Serpent's fatall ſtill ro Paradiſe. he 
| Sure England hath the Hemeroids,and thefe © [he 
On the North poſture of the patient ſeize, C, 
| Like Leeches, thus they phyſically thirſt d 
' After our blood,but in the cure ſhall burſt. |) 
{| Let them not think co make us run o'th ſcore, fly 
$ Topurchaſ villanage, as once before, 4 W 
| Vner 
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hen an a paſt to ſtroak them on the head, 
: Saifll chem goodſubjetts ,buy them Ginger-bread. 
2r gold, nor adts of grace, tis ſteel muſt rame 

» he ftubborn. Scot : a Prince that wonld reclaim 
bels by yeelding,dorth like him Cor worſe) 
ho adlea his own back to ſhame his Horſe. 
as it for this you left your leaner ſoil, 
ws to lard Ifrael with Egyprs ſpoil 2 

y are the Goſpels Life-guard, but for them, 
omqhe Garriſon of new Jeruſalem, 
Y, Fhat would the brethre do2the cauſe! the cauſe! 

k poſſers and the fugdamentall laws ! 
"rd ! what a godly thing is want of ſhirts / 
ow a Scotch ſtomack, and no mear, converrs / 
| allſhey wanted food and raiment 3 fo they took 
ligion for their Semſtreſle, and their Cook. 
nmask them well; their honours and cſtate, 
s well as conſcience are ſophiſticate, 
rive bur their titles,and'their money poize, 
Laird & twenty pourids pronounc'd with adiſe, 
hen conſtru'd, bur for a plain Yeoman go, 
-) Ind a good ſober two-pence,and well fo. 
3 ([cnce then you proud Impoſtors, ger you gone, 
neaſou Pits in Gentry and deyorion : 
ealſou ſcandall to the ftock of Verſe, a Race 
t. fble to bring the Gibbet in diſgrace. 
- Hhperbolus by ſuffering did tradnace 
he Oftraciſm, and ſham'd it our of uſe. 
he Indjan that heaven aid forſwear, 
cauſe he heard rhe Spaniards were there, _. 
ad he but known what Scots. in hell had beeg, 
e would Eraſmus-like have hung berween : 
y Muie hath done. A Voider tor the nonce 
wrong the Devill,ſhould | pick aches > 
That 
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That diſh is his; for when the Scors deceaſe,f 
Hell, like their Nation, feeds on Barnacles, k 
A Scot, when from the Gallow-tree got loi 
Drops into Styx, aud turns a Solun-Gooſe/ 


_— —_—_—— 


Tbe Scots Apoſtaſie. 


| come to this?what ſhal the cheeks of 
Stretcht with the breath of learned Lowdm 
Be flag'd again?& that great piece of ſence,(r 
- (Asrich in Loyalty, as Eloquence, 
Brought to the Teſt ) be found a trick of ſtat 
Like Chymiſts tin&ures, prov'd adulterate? A f 
The divell ſure ſach language, did atchieve Fill 
To cheat our un-fore-warned-Grandam Eve, | 
As this Impoſture found out, to beſor Fil 
Thy expericnc'd Engliſh, to believe a Scot. . Þ 
Who reconcil'd the Covenants doubtfull ſencefto 
The Commons argument, or the Cities pence!fr, 
Or did you doubt perſiſtance in one good Bite 
Would ſpoil the fabrick of your brotherhood, FTc 
Projetted firſt in fach a forge of fin , Bu 
Was fir for the grand divells hammering ? 
Cr was't ambition, that this damned fact N 
Should tel the world you-know the fins you al A 
The infamy this ſuper-treaſon brings A 
Blaſts more then murders of your ſixty Kings , IL 
A crime fo black, as being advis'dly done, Y 
Thoſe hold wich this no competition. D 
Kings only ſuffer'd then, in this doth lie 
1 
| 


ill 
f 


Th' Aſlaflination of Monarchy. - 
Beyond this fin no one ſtep can be trod, 
If nor t' attempt depoſing of your God, 
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eaſe, Þh were you ſo ingag'd, that we might ſee 
es. Yeavens angry lightning *"bour your ears to flee, 
Þt lafil you were ſhrivel'dto duſt;and your cold land 
ofe.Farcht ro a drought beyond the Lybian ſand! 
ut *ris reſerv'd, till heaven plague you worſe, 
ObjeRs of an Epidemick curſe. 
ieſt, may your brethren, to whoſe viler ends 
cur power hath bauded,ceaſl to cour you frieds 


fFaiad prompted by the diate of their rea'on,( ſon 
aeproach the Traytors, though they hug the Trea- 
(naſnd may their jealoufies increaſe and breed , 


ill they confine your ſteps beyond the Tweed : 

ſtat@y forraign Nations may your loath'd name be 

e ? A ſtigmatizing brand of infamy ; 

e Mill forc'd by generall hate, you ceaſeto rome 

/e, The world, and for a plague to live at home : 
Fill you reſume your poverty, and be 


Reduc'd to beg, where none can be ſo free 
ncgTo grantzand may your ſcabby Land be all 
ce!JTranſlated to a generall Hoſpitall. 


Ler not the Sun afford one gentle ray, 
od, FTo give you comfort of a ſummers day ; 

Bur, as a guerdon for your trayterous war , 

ive cheriſkt only by the Northern ſtar , 

No ſtranger deign to viſit your rude coaft , 
1 a And be ro all bur bagiſht men, as. loſt. 
And ſuch in heightning of inflition due, 
2: PLert provok'd Princes ſend them all to you. 
Your State a Chaos be, where not the Law, 
But Power, your lives and liberties may aw. 
No Subje&t mongſt you keep a quier breſt, 
But each man ſtrive through bloud to be the beſt 
Till, for thoſe miſeries on us you've brought. 


: By your own ſword our juſt revenge be wrought 
"BY 


- Had I butElfng's gift( that ſplay-mouthd bror 
* That declares one way, and yer means anothe 
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Toſum up all---let your Religion be, 
As your Altegiance, maſked hypocrifie: read 
Untill, when Charles thall be compov'd in duff®P'© 
Perfum'd with Epithetes of good and juſt; F ls 
HE ſav'd, incenſed heaven may have forgor Þ'®** 
T* afford ane a&'bf mercy roa Scot z one « 


js WE 


Unleſſle that Sc#t deny himſelf, and do + 
( Whats eafier far) renounce his Nation tog aq £ 

| —__—_ = —JC fe 
Rupertiſmus. ſang 


That I could but vote my ſelf a Poer ! 

Or had the Legiſlative knack to do ir! 
Or like rhe Doctors Militant, could ger 
Dub'd at adventures Verſer Banneret ! 
Or had I Cacxs trick to make my rimes 
Their own Antipodes, and track the times : 
Faces about, faies the Remonſtrant ſpirit 3 
Allegiance is Malignant, Treaſon Merie : . 
Huntington colt, that pos'd the ſage Recorder 
Might bea ſturgeon now, and palle by Order. 


Could [ but right a-ſquint ; then(Sir) long fine 
You had been ſung, A great and glorious Prince 
t 


1 had obſerv'd the language of the daies 
Blaſphem'd you, and then periwig'd the phraſe | 
With humble ſervice,and ſuch other Fuſtian, ÞV 
Bells which ring backward -in this great combuſſi 
I had revil'd you, and without offence, - (tio 
The Literall, and Equitable Sence h 
Would make ir good;when al fails,that wil do'$i 
Sure that diſtinCion clefr the diyclls foor | 
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« were mY Diale&, would your highneſle 
read me but with Hebrew ſpettacles; (pleaſe - 
-rpret Counter, what is crofle rehears'd : 
$ells are commendarions when revers'd. 

{ as an Optique glaſle contracts the fight 

one end, but when turn'd doth multiply'e. 

It you're inchanted, Sir, you're doubly free 
.oofom the great guns, and ſquibbing Poet ty: 

ho neither Bilbo, nor invention pierces , 

Joofeven 'gainſt th» artillery of Verſes. 

range!that the Muſes cannot wound your Mail; 
not their art, yet let their ſex prevail. 
that known Leaguer, where the bonny Befſes 
plied the bowſtrings with their twiſted treſles, 
zur ſpels could ne're have fenc'd you:ev'ry-arrow 
d lanc'd your noble breſt & drunk the marrow: 
xr beauty like white powder makes no noiſe 3 
d yer the filent hypocrite deſtroys. 
en uſe the Nuns of Helicon with pity, 
ſt Wharton tell his Goſlips of the City , 4, 
at you kill women too ; nay maids, andthich 
eir Generall wants Militia to touch. 
porent Eſſex! is it not a ſhame 
ur Common- wealth, like toa Turkiſh Dame, 
Should have an Eunuch-Guardian ? may ſhe be 
Javiſh'd by Charles, rather then ſav'd by thee. 
t why, my Mule, like a green-fickneſs Girl, 
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ale Jeedſt rhou on coals and dirt, a gelding Earl 
, Fivesno more reliſh to'thy female palar, 
bufſhen co that aſle did once the thiſtle-fallat. 


hen quir the barren theme; and all at once 
hou and thy fiſters like bright Amazons , 
do'give Rupert an alarum, Rupert | one 

hoſe name is wits Superfcctation. 


T hi Makes 


ric 
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Makes fancy (like eternities round womb)_) 
Unite all valour, preſent, paſt to come. ; 
He, who the old Philofophy controuls , "Tt 
That voted down plurality of fouls, d 
He breaths a grand Commurrtee, all that were KP! 
The wonders of their age, conſtellate here, Fca 
And as the elder fiſters growth and ſence Pe 
(Souls paramount themſelves Jin man comm 
Bur faculty of reaſons Queen, no more 

Are they ro him, who were compleat before ;Þ" 
Ingredients of his yerrue, thred the beads : 
Of Cſars ats,grear Pompeys and the Sweds : Pur 
- And tis a bracelet fir for Raperts hand, 
By which that vaſt triumvirate is ſpan'd, tt 
Here, here is Pa zhere you may read Þ* 
How long the world ſhal live, &whew't ſhal ble#" 
W hatever man winds up, that Rupert harh: Þ*! 


an 
1.4 


For nature rais'd him of the Publike Faith , 
Pandora's brother, to make up whoſe ſtore, 
The Gods were fain to ren upon the ſcore , Þ5 
Such was the Painters Brieve for/enus face; 
Item an eye from Jane lip from Grace. 
Let Iſaac and his Cir'z flea off the plate | 
That rips their Antlers for the Calf of State ; I 
Ler the zeal twanging noſe that wants a ridge 
Snuffiing devoutly, drop his filver bridge, 
Yes, and the goſlips ſpoon avgment the ſum, 
Alchough poor Caleb loſe his Chriſtendom; = 
Rupert — that in his ſterling ſelf, 
Which cheir felf wants paie in commuting peg 


l 
| 


Pardon, great Sir;for that ignoble crew 
Gains,whe made bankrupt in the ſcales with yoÞ" 
As he whom in his character of lighr 

Fil'd it Gods ſbedow, made it far more bright 
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an Eclipſe ſo glorious, (light is dim 
la black nothing, when compar'd to him: ) 
is illuſtrious to be Ruperts foil, % | 
| a juſt trophee ro be made his ſpoil: 
ere ſe pin my faith on the Duurnalls ſkeve 
, {reafter, and the Guild-Hall Creed believe. 
" theconqueſts which theCommon-councel hears 
meth their wide lift'ning mouth from the m_ 
ur ran away in triumph: ſuch a foe ( Peers 
re $8 make them viqors in their overthrow. 
There providence and vyalour meet in one, 
- » Þurage ſo poiz'd with circumſpettion, 
at he revives the quarrell once again 
the fouls throne, wherher in heart or brain ; 
Kid leaves it a drawn match: whoſe fervor can 
ch him,whom Nature poach'd but half a man, 
$strumper, like the Angells ar the laſt, 
akes the ſoul riſe by a mirac'lous blaſt. 
; the Mount Athos cary'd in ſhape of man + 
As*'t was defin'd by th* Macedonian ) | 
ſhoſe right hand ſhould a populous Land con- 
ie left ſhould be a channell ro the main: (tain 
fpirir might inform th* amphibious figure, 
2e ; {et ſtraight-lac'd ſwears for a Dominion bigger : 
de Ihe terrour of wheſc name can our of ſeven 
ike Falſtaffe's Buckram-men ) make fly eleven. 
n, Jus ſome grow rich by breaking; Vipers thus, 
'$y being ſlain, are made more numerous. 
d wonder they'l confeſle no loſle of men 3 
p pelfor Rupert knocks *em, till rhey gig agen; 
7 fear the giblers of his train, they fear 
h yoſven his Dog, that four leg'd Cavalrer: 
that deyours the ſcraps,which Lundsferd maks 
he hole piQure feeds upon a child in ſtakes: : 
B whe 
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Who names but Charles, he comes a loft for kill ga 
Bur hold up his Malignant leg gt Pym. e( 
'Gainſt whom they 've ſeverall Articles in ſource 
Firſt that he barks againſt the ſence o'th Huſſo g 
Reſolv'd Delinquent, to the rower ſtraight, ſh 
Either to th'Lions, or the Biſhops Grate: [ 
Next, for his ceremonious wag o th tail, , $00 
Bur there the ſiſterhood will be his bail, -Jho1 
Ar leaft the Counteſfle will, Luſt's Amſterdam 
That lets in all religipns of the game. at 
| Thirdly, he ſmells intelligence, that's better ,Fho 
And cheaper too,then Pym's from his own Lens 1n 
Who's doubly paid{fortune, cr we the blindegl: 
For making plots, and hen for Fox the findefince 
Laſily, be is a divell withour doubr; our 
For when he would lie down, he wheels abound 
Makes circles, and is couchant ina Tring , | 
And therefore ſcore up one for cojuring (quarſſake 
W hat canſt thou ſay, thou wretch? O Quartye« 
I'me bnrt an inſtrument, a meer S. Arthur. Nox 
If I muſt hang, O let nor our fates vary ; fir 
Whoſe office *cis a like,to fetch and carry. : fm! 
No hopes of a reprieve, the mutinous ſtir 
Thar'ſtrung the \eſai te, will diſpatch a cur. 
Were I a divell,as the Rebell fears, 
I ſee the Houſe would try me by my Peers. | 
There Fowler, there! ah fowler "ſt *ris nought. P 
What e're th' accuſers cry, they're at a fault ; 
And Glyn, and Maynard have uo more to ſay , 
Then when the glorious Stafford ſtood at Bay, 
Thus Labels but annext to him we ſee, 
Enjoy a copyhold of vittory. 
 S$, Peters ſhadow heal'd; Ruperts is ſuch, 
*Twould find S, Peter work, yet wound as mu 
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- ke gags their Guns, defeats their dire intent, 

e Cannons do hur liſp and complement. * 
oufire Jove deſcended'in a leaden ſhowre 
Lwfſo get this Perſeus: hence the fatal] power 
ſhot is ſtrangled : bullets chus alli'd, 

r to commit an ad of Parricide. 

0 On brave Prince.,and make the world confeſs, 
hou art the greater world,and that the lef6. 
trer thiaccumulative King, unrruſs, 
at five-fold ftend,the States SmefFymnuus 3 
rho place Religion in their Vellam-ears, 
Len(Sin their PhylaQers the Jews did theirs. 
deÞgtand's a Paradiſe (anda. medeſt Word) 
1daince guarded by a Cherubs flaniing Sword, 

our name can ſcare an-Acheilſt to his prayers, 
bowind cure the chin-corigh berter then the Bears. 
d Sybil charms the toath-ach with you : Nurſe 
kes you ſtill children,and the pondrou: curſe 
jeclowns falute wirh,is deriv'd from you. 
Wow Rupert take thee Rogue; how doſt thou doe 2?) 
fine, the name of Rypert thunders fo, 
imbo[ton's but a rumbling Wheel-barrow, 


U; 
1a 


, _ 


. {pitaph upon the Eaile of 


rt STRAFFORD, 


Ere lies wiſe and valiant duſt, 

Hudled up *rwixr fir and juſt - 
afford who was hurried hence 
muchwixt treaſon and conreniency. 


Hc 
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He ſpent his time here in a miſt, 
A Papiſt, yet a Calviniſt, | 
His Princes neareſt Joy and Grief 
He had ; yet wanted all relief. 
The prop and ruine of the State, 
The peoples violent love and hate : oi 


One in extreams loy'd and abhor'd. - 
Riddles lie here, or in a word, 
Here lies blood, and lerir lie | 
[FF , Spcechleſsftill, and never cry. ; 


Epitaphium Thowe Comitis p 
Straffordii,ec. TT hs 


Þ Yarge cinis, trmumg; ſolus, qui potis es ſcribe Epit 
E wit ann. nd. facundus vel Cinig, | _ 
Eflire Mearmor : (xy quam cepiſii comprehendere, av] 
Matte oy Exprimere. - ba 
Candidius meretur urna quam quod Tubris, F.. 
Nntatum eft liters Elogium. L 4 
Atlas Rrgiminis Monarchict bic jacet laſſutF, 
Secunda Orbis Britannici intell:gentia ws of 
Rex Politie (4 Prorex Hibermiz, 
Straffordii,os Virieum Comes ; +1 
Mens Jovis,Mercurii ingentwn,(F lingua Apollini 
Cui 'nglia Hibernian debut, ſeipſam Hiberuia 
Sydus Aquilonicitz quo ſub rub1cida veſpera occide 
Nox fimul oy dies viſa eſt : dextr0q; oculo flevit, | 
Leviq; letata eſt Anglia. : : 
Theatram Honoris,itemg; Scena calamitoſa Virtut 
. Aﬀoribug, morbognorte, to inuidid, 
Nue ternis anwmoſe Regnis non vicit tameng,, _ - 
Sed oppreſſit. F 


Sic inclinavit Heros (non minys YCaput 
Bellue ſeve multorum Capithm : 
Merces favoris Scotici, preter pecufich * 
Erubuit ut tetigit ſecuris, 
Similem quippe nunqurm deguſtauit ſanguinem. 
Monrum narro : fuit tam infenſus Legibusy 
Ut pris legem quam nata foret violauit : | 
Hunc tamen non ſuftulit Lex, 
Verim Neceſſitas, non habet Legem. 
Abi Viator,catera memorabunt poſter?. 


—_—_— 
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LC ——— 


0n the Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 


- 
'T 
”, 


Need no Muſe to give my paſſion vent, 
He brews his rears that Nudics ro laments 
* PVcrie chimically weeps,thar prous rain 

Mt d with art,is bur che fweat o'th brain. 
* Inhocver ſob'd 1n 1.umbhers ? can a groan 

&e quavcr*d our by ſoft diviſion ? 
is truce. for commen formall Elegies, 
dt Buſhe/s Wells can match a poets eyes : 
0 wantun Water-works he'l rune his rears 
rom a Geneva )ig up to the ſphears. 
t when he mourrys at diſtance, weeps aloof, 
w that the Conduit head is our wn roof,, 
dw that the fate 1s publick, we may call 
t Britatns Veſpers, Englands Funera)l. 
ho hath a penfill ro exprefle che Saint , 
It he hath cyes too,waſhing cff rhe paint ? 

re is no l.arning but what tears ſurround, 

Mike ro Serbs Pillars in the Ueluge drownd. 
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There is no jy dagy ary ww IS grown 
From much of late,that ſhe's increaſt to none 
Like an Hydropick body full of Rhumes, ( 
Firſt ſwels into a bubble, then conſumes. 
The Law is dead,or caſt into a trance, 
And by a Law dough-bak'r, an Ordinance. 
The Liturgy, whoſe doom was voted next, 
Dy'd as a comment upon him the text. nd 
There's nothing lives : life is.ſince he is gone},jj 
But a noRurnall lucubration. 
Thus you have ſeen deaths Inventory read 
In the ſum totall ---- Canterbury's dead, 
A fight would make a Pagan to baprize 
Himſelfa convertin his bleeding eys, de 
Wonld thaw the rabble, that fierce beaſt of otlefo, 
(That which Agena-like weeps and devours )[egi, 
Tears that flow brackiſh from their ſouls with. 
Not to repent,but pickle up their fin. 
Mean time no ſqualid grief his lookes defiles, 
He guilds his ſadder fate with noble ſmiles, | zea 
Thus the. worlds eye with reconciled ſtreams] fai, 
Shines in his ſhowres, as if he wept his bea 
How could ſucceſle ſuch villanies applaud ? 
' The State in Strafford fell, rhe Church in La 
The twins of publick rage,adjudg'd to die, 
For treaſons they ſhould a&t,by propheſie. 
The fats were done before the laws were 
The trump turn'd up afrer the. game was p 
Be dull great ſpirits,and forbear to climb, 
For Worth is ſ\n,and Eminence a crime. 
No Church-man can be innocent and high 
*Tis &gight makes Grantham ſteeple ſtand a 


POE MS. 5'3 


[On F. WW. A. B. of York: 


Ay,my young Sophiſter,what think'ſt of this? 

Chimera's reall 3 Ergo falleris. 

he Lamb and Tyger, Fox and Gooſe agree, 

d here concorp'rate in one prodigie. 

Il an Haruſpex quickly 3 let him get 

[phur and Torches,and a Lawrell wet, 

o purifie the place, for ſure the harms 

his monſter wil produce,tranſcends his charms 

is Natures maſter-peece of error, this 

deemeth what ſhe ever did amifle 

f Olefore,from wonder and reproach,this laſt 

'S)egitimateth all her by-blows paſt. 

v1ty-Lo here a generall Metropolitan, 

d Arch-prelatick Presbyterian, . 

es, ſchold his pious Garbs,Canonick face, 

'S, |zealous Eprſcopo-maſtiz Grace 5 (ther, . 

ms} fair blew-aprowd Prieſt, a Lawn-ſleey'd bro- 

e leg the Pulpit holds.a rub the other. 

: (ets give him a fir name now,if we can, 

d make th*Apoſtate once more Chriſtian." 

ores we cannoricall himz he put on 

s change of ſhapes by a ſucceſſion ; 

r the Welſh Wethercock,, for that we find, 

once doth onely wait upon the wind : 

ele ſpeak him nort,bur if you'l name him right 

ll him Relzgious Hermaphrodite. 

ighgs head i'th fanRified mould, is caſt, 

t ſticks th'abominable Mirer faſt, 

ſtill retains the Lerdſbip and the Grace, 

d yet has got a reverend Elders place. Wy 
Uer 
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Such a&ts muſt needs be his, who did deviſe 
By crying Altars down,to ſacrifice, 

To privat malice,where you might have ſeen 
His conſcience holocauſted to his ſpleen. 


Thy greateſt honours, helps to make thee bar 
And void of all thy dignities and ſtore. 

Alas ! thine own ſon proves the forreſt Boar 3 
And like the Dam deſtroying Cockow he, 
When the thick ſhell of his Welſh Pedigree, 
By thy warm fo\tring bounty did divide 

And open,ſtraighr thence ſprung forth paricide 


Unhappy Church ! the Viper that did ſhare | 
Ve 


—_ 


As if *twas juit revenge ſhould be diſparcht 
In thee,by thrmnfter which thy felf hadft hat 
Deſpair not though,in Wales there may be got, 
A< well as Lincolnſbire an antidote, 
"Gainſt the fou”ft venom he can ſpit,though's 
Were chang'd from ſubtil gray to pois'nous r 
Heaven with m——_ eys will look upon 
Our party,now the curſed thing is gone 3 
And chaſtice Rebels,who nought elſe did miſſe 

| Tofill the meaſure of their ſins, bur his 3 

' Whoſe foul.imparallel'd apoſtafie, 
Like to his ſacred character ſhall be 
Indelible,when apes then of lare 

' > More happy grown with moſt imparriall fate, 

' - A period to his days and time ſhall give, 

He by ſuch Epitaphs as this ſhall live, 


Here Yorks great Metropolitan 5 laid, 
Who Gods anointed and bis Church betraid. 


Mai 


ur 
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| Mark Anthony. 


wW Hen as the Nightingal chanted her Veſpers, 
And the w1ld Forreſter couch't on the ground, 

ar Venus invired me in the evening whiſpers, 
Unto a fragrant field with Roſes crown d : 

'53 | Where ſhe before had ſent 

My wiſhes complement, 

ce, | Unro my hearrs conrent, 

Plaid with me on the Green, 

ride Never Mark Anthony 

Dallied more wantonly 

at With the fair Egyptian Queen. 


Firſt on her cherry-cheeks I mine eyes feaſted,. 
Thence fear of ſurfeiting made me retire : 

xt on her warm lips, which when I taſted , 
| [Mydullerfpirits made active as fire, 
Then we began to.dart 
iſe} Each at anothers heart; 
Arrows that knew no ſmart : 
Sweet lips and ſmiles berween, 

Neyer Mark, &c. 


e, | Wanting a Glaſle to plar her-amber treſſes, 

Which like a bracelet rich decked mine arm, 

Gawdier then Juno wears when as ſhe graces 

Jove wi h embraces more ſtately then warm, 
Then did ſhe peep in mine 

[ Eys hamour Chriſtalline 3 

I in her eys was ſeen, v 

As if one had been, 


Never Mark,&c. 
Mari " C4 
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Myſtical! Grammar of amorous glances, 
Feeling of pulſes, the Phyſick of Love, 
Rhetorica!l courtings,and Muficall dances 
Numbring of kiſſes Arithmetick prove. 

Eys like Aſtronomy, | 

Streight limb'd Geometry : 

In her hearts ingeny | 

Our wits are ſharp and keen. 

Never,&c. 


——— 
—_— 


The Authors Mock-ſong:to Mark: A nthony. 


WHen as the Night-raven ſung Pluto's Mattens 
| And Cerberus cried rhree Amens at a houl, 
When night wandring witches put on their pa 
Midnight as dark as rheir faces are foul ; (rin 

Then did the Furies doom | 9:9 

That the Night-mare was come 3 

Such a miſ-ſhapen Groom 

Purs down Su. Pamfret clean_ 

Never did Incubis 

Touch ſuch a filthy $*s, 

As this foul Gypſie Quean. 
Firſt on her Goosbery-cheeks I mine eys blaſted; 
Thence fear-of vomiring-made me retire 
Unto her blewer lips, which when I taſted, 
My ſpirits were duller then Dan in the mire. 

Bur then her breath rook place, 


Which wen: an Uſhers pace, 

And made way for her face 

You may gueſke what | mean. 
Never 
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Neyer did Incubus 


. Touch ſuch a filthy Sw, 
As this foul Gypſie Quean, 


r like ſlimy ſtreaks of ropy Ale ; 
plier then Envy wears when ſhe confeſſes 
cr head is periwig'd with Adders tail. 
Burt as ſoon as ſhe ſpake, 
I heard a harſh Mandrake : 
Laugh not at my miſtake, 
\, | Her head 15 Epiccene, 
Never did, &c. - 


yſticall Magick of conjuring wrinkles, 
ecling of Pulſes the palmeſtry of fyags, 
olding out belches for Rhetorick twinkles, 


Rainbows about her eys, 

And her noſe weather-wilſe, 

From them ttrAlmanack lies. ' 

, Froſt, Pond,and Rivers clean, 

. Never did, &c. 


—_— —__—_ 


d;| The. Hue and Cry after Sir - 
Fohn Presbyter. 


— 
© - 


tke Cartrages,or tinnen Bandiliers, 


bVer C-5 


ike ſnakes ingendring were platted her treſles, . 


ith three teeth in her head like to. three gags: - 


AA-7 1th hair in CharaQers, and Lugs m texr, - 
Y Y With a fplay mouth, and a noſe-circum< 
ith a ſer Ruff of Mucket-bore,that wears (flexe © 


Ev, - 


' 


1 
: 
p 
4 


| 
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Exhauſted of their ſulphurous contents, 


In pacpit fire-works,which this Bombal vents ;*} Th 
The Negative and Cavenanting Oath Thi 


Like rwo muſtachoes iſſuing from his mouth 3 FTh: 
The bufh upon his chin (like a cary'd ſtory 


In a box knot) cut by the Diredory ; 1 
MaJams confeſſion hanging at his ear, (Wherey 3 
Wie-drawn rhrough all the queſtions, How and}, . 
Each circumſtance fo in the hearing felt, Sin 
That when his ears are cr6pt,he*l count them gelry Thy 
The weeping Caſlock (car'd intoa Jump, ' ÞTha 
A fign the Presbyter's worgygo the ſtump : Al 
The Presbyter,though cha againſt miſchandg Eac 
With the Divine right of ag nance. Wit 
If you meet any that do th e 'em, Doy 
Stop them #bey*re of the Adoniram, Wh 
What zealous frenzy did the 'Senat ſeize, Tha 


That rare the Rochet to ſuch rags as theſe? }Þ7o/ 
Epiſcopacy minc't, reforming Tweed 
Hath ſent us Runts,even of her Churches breed 
Lay-inrerlining Clergy,a device 
"{hat's nick-name to the ſtuffcall'd Lips & Liay His 
The Beaſt at wrongend branded, you may trace 
'} The Devils footſteps in his cloyen face. — 
> A face offeverall pariſhes and ſorts. 
' Liketoa Sergeant ſhay'd at Innes a Court. 
What mean the Elders elſe,thoſe Kirk Dragoons, 
Made up of Ears and Ruffs like Ducatons ? 
That Hierarchy of Handicrafts begun ? | F 
Thoſe new Exchangee men of Religion ? | 
Sure they're the Antic-heads, web plac'd withougLoy 
.The Church,do gape and diſembogue a ſpour; Js 
Like them 450v. te Commons Houſe have beenJUn! 
So long without now both are gotten in nd 


— — 
SY 
iD = 


Thent. 


POEMS. 
Then, what Imperions in the Biſhop ſounds, 
The ſame the Scotch Erecutor rebounds. 
This ſtating Prelacy, the Clafſick rout, 

: TThat ſpake it often,e're ic ſpake it out 3 
So by an Abbies ſcheleton of late 
I heard an Eccho ſupereragate 
4 Through imperfe&10n,and the woyce reſtore, 
. As if ſbc had the hicp o're apd o're. 
Since they our mixt Dioceſans combine 
Thus t0 ride donble in their Diſcipline ; 
That Pauls ſhall to the Conſiſtory cal 
A Dean and Chapter out of Weayers-Hall. 
Each at the Ordinanre for to aſſiſt 
With the five thumbs of his groat-changing fiſt, 
Down Dagon-Syngd, with thy motley ware 
Whilſt we do ſwaggs?For the Common-Prayer, 
That Dove-like ſſie,that wings our ſen)e 
| To beavens gate in fhape of innocence. 

| Pray for the Niter'd Author's, and defic 

C 


Theſe Demicaſters of Divinity. 


His. Finger's thicker then the Prelat's Loyns. 


— 


_— 


The Antiplatonick. 


As, 


| £'Or ſhame, thou everlaſting Wooer , 

| Still ſaying grace, and ne're fall ro her! 
joufLove that's in contemplation plac'r, 

3 Js Vens drawn but to the waſt. 

enfUnlefſe your flame confeſſe its gender, 

nd your Parlcy cauſe ſurrender, 


ent. Yaxe- 


For where Sir John with Jack-of-all-trades. joyus, | 
i 


—_— IS WIRE IER  o, O GUO IG A  IOs o 


' 


: 
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Exhauſted of their ſulphurous contents, 
In pulpit fire-works, which this Bombal vents; 
The Negative and Cavenanting Oath Th 
Like rwo muſtachoes iſſuing from his mouth 3 [Th 
The buſh upon his chin (like a cary'd ſtory | 
In a box knot) cut by the Dijre&ory ; ] 
Malams confeſſim hanging at his ear, (Where! 7 
Wre-drawn through all the queſtions, How and p 
Each circumſtance fo in the hearing felt, Sin 
That when his cars are cr9pt,he*l count them gelt Thy 
The weeping Caſlock (car'd intoa Jump, Tha 
A ſign the Presbyter's worn 0 the ſtump : Al 
The Presbyter,though chad againſt miſchanc Eac 


With the Divine right of 20 Qtdinance. Wit 
If you meet any that do th we em, Doy 
Step them,#heyre of the T1 Adoniram, }|#hi 

What zealous frenzy did the Senat ſeize, Tha 

That rare the Rochet to ſuch rags as theſe ? Tl 

Epiſcopacy minc'r, reforming Tweed Pra 

Hath ſent us Runts,even of her Churches breed{The 

Lay-interlining Clergy,a device Fo 


"that's nick-name to the ſtuffcall'd Lops & LicHis 
The Beaſt at wrong end bhranded,you may tract 
The Devils footſteps in his cloyen face, dg 
A face of ſeverall pariſhes and ſorts. | 
Like to a Sergeant ſhay'd at Innes a Court. 
What mean the Elders elſe,thoſe Kirk Dragoons, 
Made up of Ears and Ruffs like Ducatons ? 
That Hierarchy of Handicrafts begun ? F 
Thoſe new Exchangee men ©f Religion ? 
Sure they're the 4ntic-heads, web plac'd wirthouLoy 
The Ciurchdo gape and diſembogue a ſpour 3 IsV: 
Eike rhem 20v. ne Commens Houſe have beenNMnl 
v9 long withour now worth are gotten in 5 nd 
The 


'S 


— 
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Then, what Imperions in the Biſhop ſounds, 
The ſame the Scotch Ertcutor rebounds. 
This ſtating Prelacy, the Clafſick rour, 
That ſpake it often,e're ir ſpake it out 3 

So by an Abbies ſcheleton of late 


ere! 


I heard an Eccho ſupereragate 
Through imperfe&19n,and the voyce reſtore, 


and As if jbc had the bicp o're and o're. 


pelr 


anc: 


Ca 


cc 


Lic 
"ACC 


ons, 


Since they our mixt Dioceſans combine 
Thus t9 ride double in their Diſcipline ; 
That Pauls ſhall to the Confiſtory call 
A Dean and Chapter out of Weavers: Hall. 
Each at the Ordinanre for to aſſiſt 
With the five thumbs of his groat-changing fiſt, 
Down Dagon-Synged, with thy motley ware 
Whilſt we do ſwagger for the Common-Prayer., 
That Dove-like aſſie,that wings our ſenj6 
T1 heavens gate in fhape of Innocence. 
Pray for the Niter'd Authors, and defic 
Theſe Demicaſters of Drvinzty. 
For where Sir John with Jack-of-all-trades joyns. 
His Finger's thicker tben the Frelat's Loyns. bs 


mm 


The Antiplatonich. 


Fo: ſhame,thou everlaſting Wooer , 
Still ſaying grace, and ne're fall ro her! 


h 


ove thar's in conremplation plac'r. 


5 IsVens drawn but to the waſt. 
cenunlefic your flame confeſle its gender. 
nd your Parlcy cavic ſurrender, 


Wit 
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© © The widow of Pigmalion 


——— 


— — _ 


Y-are Salamanders of a cold defire, 
Thar live untoucht amid the hotreſt fire: 


What though ſhe be a Dame of ſtone, 


As hard and unrelenting ſhe, 

As the new-cruſted Niobe 

Or whar doth more of ſtatue carry, - 
A Nun of the Platonick Quarry ? 

Love melts the rigor which he rocks have bred 
A Flint will break upon a Feather-bed. 


For ſhame you pretty female Elves, 
Ceaſe for to candy up your ſelves : 
No more, you ſeQaries of the game, 
No more of your calcining flame. 
Women commence by Cupids Dart, 
As a King hunting dubs a Harr, 
Loves votaries enthrall each others ſoul, 
Till both of them live but upon Paroll. 


Vertues no more in woman kind 

Bur the green-fickneſle of the mind, 
Philoſophy, their new delight, 

A kind of char-coal appetite. 

There is no Sophiſtry prevaiJs 

Where all-convincing love aſfails; 

Bur the -7 vos Loequargen will warp, 
As $skilfull gameſters are ro ſeek at ſharp. 


"The Souldier,that man of iron, 4 


Whom ribs of Horror all inviron ; 
Thar's ſtrung with wice in ſtead of veins, 
+#n whyſe emb>ragss you're in chains, 


Jſ 


Al—_—_— 2 _ 


POEMS. 
Let a Magnerick girl appear , 


"rene WE ere net, — utectiilte. 


[Straight he turns Cupids Cuiraſeer, 


Love ſtorms his lips, and takes the Fortreſſe 
For all the Brifled Turn-pikes of his chin. 


tince Loves Artillery then checks 

The breaſt-workes of the firmeſt ſex, 

Come let's in affeQions riot, 

Th are fickly pleaſures keep a Dier. 

Give me a lover bold and free , \ 

Not Eunuch't with formaliry ;. / 

Like an Embaſſador that begs a Queen 

With the nice Caution of a ſyord between. 


— — 


or 


in, 


— —— 
D ——_— — 


FUSCARA,OR 
The Bee Errant. 


| dame confe@ioner, the Bee , 


Whole ſuckers are moyſt Alchimic | 
The ſtill of his refining mould , 
Minting the Garden into gold; 
Having rifled all the fields 


| Of what dainties Flora yields, 
[Ambitious now to take Exciſe, 


Of a more fragrant Paradiſe , 
Ar my Fuſcara's ſleeve arriv'd, 
Where all delicious ſweets are hiv'd / 


IThe ayrie Free-booter diſtreins 


Firſt on the Violets of ker Veins, 
{Whoſe tin&ture-could it be more pure. 


Till her coy. Pulſe had beat him off; 


His ravennus kifle had made it bluer: 
Here did he fir, and Eſſence quaff, 


=_ — _ _ . 


— ww 


Fl G2 POE MS: 
* That Pulſe, which he that feels may know - 
Whether the World's long-liv'd or no, 

. Thenext he preys on is her Palm , 

That Alm'ner of tranſpiring Balm, 

So ſoft, *tis ayr but once remov'd , 
Tender as*rwere a Jelly glov'd , 

Here while his canting drone-pipe ſcan'd., 
The myſtick figures of her hand 

He tipples Palmeſtry, and dines 

Onall her fortune telling lines 

He baths in bliſſe, and finds no odds. 
Berwixt that Nectar and the Gods. 

He perches now upon her wriſt, 

A proper hawk for ſuch a fiſt, 

Making that fleſh his bill of fare 

Which hungry Caniballs would ſpare. 
Where Lillies in a lovely brown 
'Inoculate Carnation. 
Her Argent ſkin with Or fo ſtream'd 
'As if the milky way were cream'd. 
From hence he to the wood-bine bends 
That quivers at her fingers ends, 
Runnin _ - the tree 

ike a thick branching ree. 

So *tis not her the Bee ; vm. , 
It is a preney maze of flowers , 
Ir is the roſe that bleeds when he 
ibbles his nice Phlebotomy. 
bour her finger he doth cling 
*h' faſhi on of a wedding ring, 
nd bids his Comrades of rhe mY 
rawl as a bracelet *bont her arm. 
hus when the hovering Publican 
d ſuck'd the Toll of all her ſpan, 


Toning 
j 
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ming his draughts with drowſy hums , 
; Danes carowſe with Kettle- drums , 
was decreed that poly glean'd, 
ke ſmall familiar ſhould be wean'd | 
this the Errants courage quails, 
tt aided by his native fails , 
e bold Colnmbys ſtill defigns 
0 her undiſcovered mimes : 
0 rh* Indies ofher arm he flies 
aughr both with Eaſt and Weſtern prize, 
hich when he had in vain aſlaid , 
mm'd like a dapper Lance-preſfaid 
ith Spaniſh pike, he broacht a pore , 
id ſo both made and heal'd the fore: 
Yr as in gummy trees ther's found 
Þfalve to iflue ar the wound. 
If this her breach the like was true, 
ice trickled our a balſom roo. 
Jot oh ! what waſp was't that could proye 
ruilliack ro my Queen of Love ? | 
ſhe King of Bees now's jealous grown 
eſt her beame ſhould melr his rhrone : 
'Þnd finding that his tribure ſlacks, 
is Burgeſles and ſtate of wax 
furn'd to an Hoſpitall, the combs 
juilr rank and file like Beads-mens rooms, 
ind what they bleed bur rart and ſowre, 
larche with my Danaes golden ſhowre , 
ive-Hony all, the envious elfe 
rung her, cauſe ſweeter then himſelf, 
Sweerneſle and ſhe being ſo ally*d, 
The Bee committed parricide, | 


POEMS: 


AN 
ELEGTIE þÞ 
UPON 7 


D'. CHADER TON, 


avi 


The firſt Maſter of EmanuelÞ«: 
Colledgein Cambridge, being above Þ* 
an hundred yeares old when he died: Hye; 


ad t 
Occaſtoned by his long deferred FUNERAL; | Aw 


(a 11 
acden (dear Saint) that-we ſo late, wal 
With lazy fighs bemoan thy fate ;  _=_ 
And with anafrer-ſhowr of verſe, - 
And tears, we thus bedew thy herſe: 
"Till now (alas) we did not weep, 
Becauſe we thought thou didfſt but ſleep: - 
Thou liv'dſtſo long, we did not know, 
Whether-thou couldſtnow.die or no : 
we lookt ſtill, when thou ſhould ariſe 
. And o'pe the caſements of thine eys : 
Thy feet, which have been us'd ſo long 
To walk, we thought muſt ſtill go on 
Thine ears afcer the hundreth year, 
Might now plead cuſtome for to hear : 
Upon thy head that reverend ſnow, 
Did dwell one fifty years ago , 


And: 
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vd then thy cheeks did ſeem to have 
The ſad reſemblance of a grave. | 
Wert thou e're young ? for truth I hold, ” | 
d do believe thon wert born old, 
her's none alive I'm ſure can ſay 
ſhey knew thee young bur alwaies gray : 
ud doſt thou now, ven'rable Oak , 
kcline at deaths unhappy ſtroak ? 
[dl me (dear (foul ) why didſt thou die 

2 flaving us ro write an Elegy ? | 

e're young: (alas) and knowthee nor; 

e] nd up old Abram and grave Lot, op 
To write thy Epiraph, and tell -- 

he world thy worth , they kend thee well : 
Fhen they were boys they heard thee preach, 
ad thought an Angell did them teach, 
L,| Awake them then and let them come , 

d ſcore thy verrues on thy romb., 

lat we at thoſe may wonder more, 
Then at rhy many years before. 


65 


h 


 MARIES 


SPIKENARDYJ" 


Hall I preſume, 


My Cbriſt to meet 
That is all ſweet ? 


\ T O,Il'e make moſt pleaſant Poſies, 
Catch the breath of new blown roſes, 
Top the pretty merry flowers, 

Which laugh in the faireſt bowers, 


Whoſe ſweetneſle heaven likes ſo well, | 


It floops each morn to take a ſmell. 
Then Ire ferch from the Phenix neſt 

The richeſt ſpices, and the beff, 

Pretious Oyntmenss I will make, 

Holy Myrrh amd Alves take 3 


, Yea coſtly Spikenard, in whoſe ſmell 
* The ſweetneſs of all odours dwell. 


Fle get a box to keep it in, 
Pure,as his Alabaſter 5kin, 

And then to him I'le nimbly fly 
Before one ſickly minute dy : 
This Box T'le break, and on his head 
This pretious oyntment will 1 ſpread 


Without Perfume 
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Fill ev'ry lock, and ev'ry hair 
x (weetneſlſe with his breath compare: 
ur ſure the odour of his ſkin 
pells (weerer then the ſpice I bring. 
Then with bended knee I le greet 
lis holy and beloved feer 
le waſh them with a weeping eye, 
ind then my lips ſhall kifle them dry ; 
Ir for a towell he ſhall haye 
Loo, ſuch flax as nature gave, 
ut if my wanton locks be bold, 
id on thy facred feer take hold , 
ad curl rhemſelves about, as though 
ey were loath to ler thee go, 
O chide them not, nor bid away , 
For then for grief they'le ſtrait turn gray. 


LET- 


| 
| 
fl 


"a Lcan and not a lofle, irbeing in hands reſpoy 


ab 
4 
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LETTERS. |: 


Hough I have no reaſon to be guilty a 
much govd meaning to your Garriſally, 
yet I thought it not unfit to cell youly 
that on Friday laſt, one, Hill by name; 
in no other condition than my ſervant entrelſh; 
your ark, and with him of my moneys 133-0-thh, 
this preciſe ſam I was willing you ſhould kno 
ſuppoſing your wiſdome might own the money x 
though your honeſties could hardly allow thi 
at; Whith ifſo, and that hereafter we ſhall fin, 
it no fin to violate your ſanttuary, and upon | 
Audit find the receipt, we may happily accou 


ſable for greater matters : and now Sir , let mg; 
ſpeak to you as a judge, not as an advocate, ginſ; 
the fellow his juſt reward, prefer him, or [A 

him hither, and we ſhall; if you dare nor trulf| 
him, ler him be traſfled : If you dare, I ſhall wi 3 
you more ſuch ſeryants, and for that only reaſaſj;. 
Excuſe me for the preſent, that I dare nor ſay}, 


am yours, 


LETTERS. 
| 1 The Anſwer 


h1xtly, beloved is it ſo, that our brother and 
Yellow labourer in the Goſpell is ſtarr afide ? 
hen this may ſerye for an uſe of inſtruction, nor 
ztruſt in man, nor in the ſon of man, Did not 
Dems leave Paul? Did not Onefamw run from his 
aſter Philemon 2 Beſides this ſhould teach us to 
employ our talents, and not to lay them up in a 
Jzapkin. Had. it been done among the Cavileers 
ty Gt had been juſt then the Iſraclite had ſpoil'd the 
pyprion : but for Simeon to plunder Levr, that 
har---! You ſee fir what uſe I make of the doc- 
Fine you ſent me, and. indeed ſince you change 
Mile ſo farre as to nibble at Wit, you muſt. par- 
ſon it to quit ſcores; I pretenda little to a_ gift 
| preaching. Sir Iexpected to hear from you 
Ain the praiſe of the loſt Groat, and the prodigall 
Son, and in ſuch a tantam of language, bur I 


1 Uiiea, now and then a little Harlotry Rhetorick : 
our on fay that your man is entered our Ark, I am 


pc 


I 
fe for then the beaſts had entred by couples. Bur 
rut ough he came alone, yet well lin'd ir ſeems a 


aloir would have been our of breath elſe before it 
fayFhad reach'd the 8. Thus is theſum , bur why 
you call ir preciſe ſum , ſince iris falne away 
| underftaud nor : but how come you to rec- 
kon ſo punttually ? Did 4nanzas tell it upon the 


Wi4133-0-8. ſure the Hue and Cry had good lungs ,/ 


Table Dormant : What year of the perſecution 
of 


erceive your communication is not alwaies yea,, 


dry you were ſo 1gnorant in Scripture as to let . 
TT MYim come ſingle : The text had been berter ſa- 
Jtisfied if you had pleaſed to bear him company , * 


. 
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of the Saints?I wonder you did not rather cor 
ic by the ſhekells, that's the more fancti 
coyn. I take it you are miſtaken in the ſan bl 
"- fpeak of. For that which your man has tf, . 
en is Webbeck,, one of our chappels of eaſe, ut 
the mothcr Church our Garriſon of Newark, B 
the beft is, they are both withont the reach 
your facriledge, Whereas you account the lol 
bur a lone, we ſhall grant as a debt, but bearing 
the ſame date of payment as that which you t 
rowed on the publike Faith. I ſuſpect your 
was tronbled with the Palley when you wre 
of a Judge : your man however ſhall tind me a 
advocare, ſo what fay you ro a! occafionall meF”: 
diration 2 Refie& bur upon your ſelf how y 
have uſed our common maſter, and 1 doubt ne 
bur rhen you will pardon your man: he hath b 
tranſcrib'd and copied ont the difloyalty his mak 
ter aud his fraternity had taught him: and 
conclude with your own, I wifh you more ſuch. 
ſervants; and more ſuch ſums to be deriv'd te 
their proper channel], from whence 'tis imagir 
ble that was purloyn'd. 


If , 
ib 


0 
led 
TO | 


LETTERS: "Fx 
ound .. : | 


Ir, : 

T Ad not indulgent _nry provided for trou- 
, bled ſpirits ſacred Oracles,how troubled had 
been ro contrive ſomrhing worthy of laugh- 
how cafily had the expence of your wit been 
"Jed up in an Egg-ſhell.1 dare not trace in ho- 

h UP ae © beg 
89nd 5 *ris not ſafe nibbling there z you ſee 
tdodrine | make of your uſe. But yet ſo far 
yours is prophane, give me leave to nibble at 
It, chough 1 ſtare not undertake like a mighty 
ds (whole every motion doth Cleave-Land 
Me terram findere) to devour indigeſted lumps of 
"Mt, as the Cyclops, men at a morſell, and then 
Frail it out as the Jugler doth Inckle by the 
"3d, all in Charratter, and by couples entring 
"Je ark upon account. Yet allow me to nibble, 
ud ['le allow you the gift in preaching. Pity it is 
"S$eproviſion of ſo many ſavory lefſons, whole- 
e inſtructions, even ſo many pious colleCtions 
waht worrhily entitle you to the comfor- 
ſubfiſtance ofa well gleb'd vicaridge ; be» 
the advantage of a wit, which would re- 
ce another wit to tell how great ſuch a divine 
powledge is, as might enable you ro prophane 
leafof holy Writ, unknown fandiry, and a 
ience ſo tender, I dare nor touch : Piryit is 
accompliſh'd gifts, and prodigious parrs , 
Fould be miſimploy'd in ſecular affairs, ſuch an 
T1 Father might have begor as many babes for 
Mother-Church cf Newark as your party hath 
ate done Garriſons, and converred as many 
ils as Chaxcers Frier, with the ſhoulderbone of 


lofi ſheep, But you ſtay you expe&ed; I 
rhoughr 


| 
> 0 
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thought you had more then you expected ; 
howevyer,you expected penitenrial lang uage 
haomble ſtile, The groar:1 will not meddle wi 
"tis holy coyn,an addreſs full of complaints : Wh... 
we (like your ſelves) can ſpeak big of our li; 
ſes, and yet with more ingenuity confefle then, 
though | for modeſty will not ask you who ſidpn, 
from you of late a Fort-rown, or who ran ay 
with the King , but of that----For that prec 
ſum, 1 ſee you are willing to quarrell at precii 
neſs,it was to tel you revenge would have tra; 
- formed it upon your very---How you quarr 
your good, had you miſtaken him for a. t 
gatherer,and ask't him of his portage befare 
arrived at your Chappell of eaſe. I woul 
you ſhould have abated hima fourth part for 
forwardneſſe,and pur itupon the file of cox 
burion for his Majeſties good Garriſon of | 
ark: 1 ſhould have liked the ſecurity well, x 
when your works had fail'd to fave you, exp 
Red a return upon the publick faith,the medi 
tion whereof purs me upon this advice, (tf 
not prophaneneſlſe can .compatt with m 
caſt up a trench of ſecurity, attempt not, the 
a Giant,to reach at ſtars) to throw thar Pro 
at you, '2 


Be wiſe on this fide heaven. 
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af, The Anſwer. 
w*He: Phjloſopher that never laughed but once, 
WE. when he ſaw- ag Aſle! mumbling} of chiftles, 
mldhave broke his ſpleen at the rejoynder of 
Wurs7; for who would not take that for an Em- 
liYeme of rhis,obſerving how gingerly, and with 
What caution You Bibble at my letter, leſt ic 
Poult prick\your-chops. But: ſomething, muſt 
0s be reply'd*: Reperjrions are uſual-with the 
ines-ar Grantham, hook upoy.your letter as a 
Siecle Sermon,gwhere-E perceive yous awbirion, 
w you;would prove your ſelf a clean beaſt, be- 
iſe you know how: tp chew the cud: For the 
rſt ſentence,. where you ſpeak of: troubled ſpi- 
wr5,and ſacred Oracies,: you ralkas if you _were 
WH Dol/ Commogs ex tabe; certdinly;your 2ſpiritcis 
hubled, (elſe;your- qxpreſhonl had nt, run fo 
Ic Yen Never Was more ambiguous;if 


ur oyall crown hath ſcarce capacity-to xon- 


Ls 


limjnutive thoughtsipf you pdag rp I 


ke you far a Zackof: hav.and:my pen !hakmake 
you accordingly,threeahrows for 4peay.-Bur 
jou: cannor Gleaveland:like terraty ffaders.O what 


chargeable commodity. is1 ge rouba, 
| vhere the peor,writer ays the! Pimp,and jum- 


bt che pxroduRion of a-quibble, $yr! k-epplayd 
you Cutnings the, more unknown the,Town is 
jou zeſt in,your wit will be-the better; And why 


your 


eto hexeconciled.roſeaſe. The witwhich © 
x ſay may be rruſſed up in an Dg-fhell,, 1 fear - 


d.;'youdifplaimbeing a Coloſigotttentih have * 


Tiles ewotLanguages:together itv unlawfallſheers * 


annot you Cleave the =_ ? tread but hard, and 


A 


L 
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your cloven foot will cleave it's impreſſion 3 you[ 0 
ta)k of Cyclops and Juglers, indeed hard worgilfe 
are the Juglers DialeR, bat cake heed; the ti 
may come, when unleiſe you play prefto beem;þir? 
your run-away-King may cauſe you Juglers-wi| 
ro diſgorge your fate, and yomit a rope inſtead ofiea 
Iokle. Bur toeccho your compaſſion, and retar] Si 
you an inventory of your good party; is it al I) 
pity the pure extract of @nified Emanuel, puir| ic 
boyled there in the Pipkin of -Predeſtinarion\|t: 
and ſince wel read in the ſick mans falve and wif 
.crums of comfort, and liberally fed with -all th * 
'_ minced meat in Divinity.  Isit not pity ſuch {ful 
J. - pious gogle at the Eye, ſuch a melodious' ewayidil 
at the noſe, ſuch aTplay-mouth drawn dry, az}: 
were, edifying the ear in private, beſides :cheigh un 
rall langs which ſtill ſtrerch forth 'ſofat as a 6[ #41 
venteenthly, Is itnot pity theſe gallant ings[® 
dients of moderii'devotion, which might jullhj* 
have qualified you for a Tub-lectare, and in tin|#1c 
have enlarged your Dioceſs as that of Kideber}Þ) 
that theſe nciable parts that paſſe all unds{#®) 
ſanding, ſhould thus be from the g#|Ff 
mitive ule, and of a godly ' Lance-prefade inth|% 
Church- tilirant; be- converted to'a brother Wig! 
rhe Blade; ſuch'a walking direftory, ſuch a 7» 
lous'Roger as this, might -have ſaved more ſoul, 
than ever Sampſon New and-wich the fame / 
- gine; the Jaw-bone of an aſſe : your pen is cc 
- and you wave the holy ground, and the holþ 
coyn with a ſquemiſh pretericion : Lam glad t 
hear you acknowledge there is an holy prot 
for then I hope Hotham's barn isnotas good} — 
congregation as Sainr Paul's ; forthe holy cc 


LETTERS. 75. 


y{you muſt pardon me if I ſuſpeR the chaſtity of 
I | or fingers, I am (ure thole of your your parry haje have 
id hq) with fellons, witnelle 
and ſeyerall thac cannotbe 
| with your nails : Bur there is another 
» | pred of vi in from the ignominy of the 
u Kints. You were in hopes to retrieve your m0Q- 
| yey, bur verily, verily, never ſprings the par- 
.| mndge. You Wore: = hy 4 ag oo taken or 
en-gecherer 3 Lor alters , 
l Then he wes with your may np þe 
F ſides andPhariſecs,a0d be NPIS NES 
Ml 2 and ſinner. -Sir, we caſt up no treach 
ſecurity, chough we night h: _— cate rg 4 
uk Ir language to do it, and 
{ by our works, for all be tad mpg 
a ach, whereby you hold your ſelyes ablerto e- 
\ on BOVE MOuntains : for your advice noreh OP 
Ak fars ar your head, I imbrace it, for what l, 
long a a5 there is gooſ-ſhotto be had for 
(by wit ſhall be on what ſide _— F_— you UA wy ex 
a6 Forided it be alwaies antartick 


t Jams noche with the hu 
ſooften ſubſcribe my ſelf, 


Sir, YE. 


Tron acts with (ea ch om ry, 


ESE 


So OE” Þ _ 
EEELE 
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* London Diurnalt:. 


on 


Q 


2" F Dirhat' isapuny Chronicleſeares h 
. he'd with the win ngs of Time. It wa 


%x 


infip the Eng/ib lliads in mingle 

Adobe hat Parliaments book of” Macct Wes 
dirkingle ſheers. It would tire a Welſh Pedt tgree) "y 
Ti kon how man. 7 aps "tis removed from Ari | | 
aM':f Oh of ue exerph of only of the youn "q 


a'Shr Lobſter. TE 8 ge» - 

M* in of : db Fon Galliobetghciug ul, 

'-mb&ern MercuriesE nl; X 

Eck of Zealand was brought "I 

dr rooms as many children as day "Th 

= year. It may be the Legiſlative Lady is of t 'Þl 

linage 3 ſo ſhe ſpawns the Diurnals, and they. 
SAFminſter take themn by the names of Sc 

cu,Civicus, Britannicus, In the Frontiſpiece bw 

the old Beldam-Diurna , like the contents -K 
the chaprer,firs the Houſe of Commons, me 

the twelve Tribes of Iſrael. You may ca 
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Jihe Kingdoms Anatomy before "the Weekly Kalen- 
- dr: For ſuch is a Diurnall , the day of the mo- 
hjech,with what weather in the Common-wealth. 
{I|tis taken for the pulſe of rhe Body Politick,, and 
"g]the Emperick Divines of the\ Aſſembly, thoſe ſpiri- 
{mall Dragooners rhumb ir accordingly. 'Indeed 
{irs a'prercy Synopſts 3 and thoſe! grave .Rabbresz 
I{rhough in poine of Divinity )'Trade'inmno larger, 
» Authors. The Countrey-Carrier, 'when he buyes 
pit for the Vicar, miſcalls it rhe Vrinatf; yet pro. 
alferly enough for it caſts the water of the State, 
tera finceirſtaled blood; Ir differs from.an Anus 
a5aSthe Devil and his Exorcift:'; or asa black 
To IWitets doth-froma white nne& whole Office.ir is 
wugtavell her Inchantments. -' Ge 71' 01 
{It begins ordinarily with an Ordinance, whicky 
x $2 law ſtill-born, dropt before quickned by'<hs 
jab aſſent : *Tis one of the Partiamenrs- By- 
ws (Ads only being legitimare:) anu hach+na 
{Pre Sire ” 8 a Spaniſh Gennet,thaci1begorren 
*©ſfthe wind. "472 9% ow Ob Bluows 1 
wt n;' their Mrlinval like its patron Mars) is-the 
wc only of the Mother, without the concourſe 
. Royal: Fupiter, Yet law it is, it they wore it; 
dough in defiance of their Fandamentalls; like 
old Sexton, who ſwore his clock went'rrue 
L 
f 
Pp 


qnacever the Sun ſaid th the-Contraty, 5: 
"The next ingredient of Dturnal' is plats, bory;. 
plots; which with ' wonderfull fagacity ip 
) Wars dry-foor, while they are yet in their. cau« 
FT, before Materia prima can put'on her fmbck: 
CE Bow many ſuch fits of the Mather have troubled 


T IT. 
h f X 3 
k 


1 Ye Kingdoms, and (for all Sir Walter Erle looks 
v BP a Man-midwife)nor yer delivered of fo math 
| 2 as. 
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as a cuſhion. But ARors muſt haye their proper bo 


ries 3 and, fince the Stages were-yoted down,the” , 
only Play-houſe is at Weſimrafter. * 
Suitable to their plots are their Informers,Skip. nd 
pers 8 Taylors; Spaniels both for the land & 
ter. Good conſcionable intelligence ! for ho 
ever Pyms Bill may inflame the reckoning , the 
honeſt vermin have not ſo much for lying as the 
publick Faith. 

Thus a zealous Botcher in Moorfie/ds, while hel, 
was — fome Quirpo-cut of Church-goF 7, 
wvernment,by the help of his out-lying ears,and thefy,.. 
Otacoufticon of the Spirit, diſcovered ſuch a plotfe,.. 
that Selden intends ro combat Atiquity,and nuin{,,1. 
rain of was a Taylors Gooſe that preſerved thef x; 
Capitol. 

I wonder my Lord of Canterbury is not onee 
more all-co-berraytor'd for dealing with the Li grou 
ans; to ſetrle the Commyſſion of Array in the Towg, 

It would do well to cramp the Articles Dormank 
beſides the opportunity of reforming thok 
Beaſts of the .Prerogative, and changing thetlj; 

ophaner names of Harry and Charles, into th 
Lone and Elcazar. 

Yr a Corn-cutter being to give little Ia 
A of his Office, ſhould fall ro paring jj 1 
brows,miſtaking the one. end for the other , b6|\,.. 
cauſe he branches at both. This would be a plok ledg 
and the next Diurnall would furniſh you with ay 

Thi 
a | 


this ſcale of Votes. 
Reſobved npon the Queſtion , That this ad of theſ;; 
Corn-cutters was an abſolute invaſion of the C itishh An 
Charter, in the repreſentative forchead of Iſaac, |1, .. 
Reſalved, That the evill eounſellors _— he 
m 
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Corn-cutter are Popiſhly affe&ed,and enemies to 
the State. 
met” reſolved, That thete he a publick Thankeſgiving 
, [for the great deliverance of ſaacs brow-antlers 3 
Plind a ſolemn covenant drawn up, to defie the 
Corn-currer and all his works. 
WW Thus the Qxixors of chis age fight with the. 
nyind-mills of their own heads, quell monſters | 
{of their own creation,make plors and: then dif- - 
cover them ; as who firter to unkennell the Fox, 
then the Tarryer,rthat is a-part of him. 
7 In the third place march their Adventyrers, 
Ic the Round-heads Legend, the Rehels Romancez 
Mitories of a larger ſize then the ears of their Se, 
fable ro ſtrangle the beliefe of a Soli-fidign 
ﬆ. He prefenc them in their order 3. and firſt as 
Whiher before the ſhow, enter Stamford, * one 
wi thar rrod the Stage with the firſt, traverſt his 
ground , made a leg, and Exit. The Countrey- 
” re 00 him for one: that by order of the 
as fooſes was to dance a Aforrice through the Weſt 
if England. Well, he is a nimble Gentleman 3 fer 
» im but upon Banks his horſe in a ſaddle ram- 
pant,and 1t is a great queſtion which part of the + 
lu Centaur ſhews better tricks. 
hal... \.ere was a vore paſſing ro tranſhte him with 
to [Alhis equipage,inro Monumental Ginger-bread, 
1okh ut it was croſſed by the female; Commitree,al- 
with kdging that the valour of his Image would 
te their children by the tongues. 
-the This cubir & an half of Commander, by the help 
.- {|fa Diurnall,routed his eaemies 50 miles off. Itis 
ae, | Yange you wil ſay,8& yer it is generaly believed, 
"#1 would as ſoon do ir at that diſtance, as nearer 
__ D 4 hand: 
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hand.-Sure it was his ſword, for which :the wg _. 
pon-ſalve was invented, that ſo wounding af"! 
healing like loving Correlates, night both weſ's 
at the ſame removes. py, 
Burt the ſquib is run to the end of the ropſ"! 
room for the predigie of valour, Madam Atropos P 
breeches, Wallers Knight errantry ; and: beca 
every Meuntibank, muſt have his Zany,throw 
in Haſlerig,to ſet off the ſtory : thefe: two like 
and the Dragon, are always worſhipped in & 
ſame chapter 3 they hunr'in their couples, w 
one doth at the head, the: other ſcores up at Þ#* 
heel. Fe > 
Thus they kill a man over and ovyer,as HopkF 
& Sternhs/d murder the Pſalms, with Another 
ro the ſame ; one chimes all in, :and then tif 
other ſtrikes up as the Saints-bell. 
I wonder for how many 'lives my Lord Hot 


C 
\ 
ne 


% 


took the leaſe of his body.” » - | 
Firſt;Stamford flew hin 'then Waller-out-kille 
that half a Bar,and yer i is thought” the ſull} 
corps would ſcarce bleed, were both theſe M; 
. {layers never ſo neer ir. 
The fame goes of a Dutch Headſman , thar | } 
would do his office with ſo much caſe & dex; 
rity;that the head afrer Execution ſhould” ſtaif 1 
ſtil upon the ſhoulders : pray God Sir William {# 
not probationer for the place. For, as ithe h n 
the like knack roo, moſt of thoſe whom the DC Ml 
urnal hath flain for him, to us poor mortalls lee "% 
untouchr. " 
Thus che Artificers of Death can kill the mi h 
withour wounding the body, like lightning eliq - 
melts the ſword, aud never ſidges the _— 4 


he 
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is is the Wiljam,whoſe Lady is the Conqueror, 
is is the Cities Champion, and the,Dzurnals De; 
bt, he that cuckolds the Generall: i his Com- 
(hon : for, he ſtalks with £ſſex,and ſhoors un» 
r his belly, becauſe his Oxccllency hinvlelt 1s 
charged there. Yet in all this triumph there 
Whip and a Bell : tranflate but the Scene to 
d-way-d»wn : There Haſterig's Lobſters were 
ned into Crabs,and crawled backwards,there 
xr Sir William ran to his Lady for a uſe of con- 

af10N » | | 
But the Diurnal is weary. of the arm of fleſh,and 
opkt® begins an Hoſanna to Cromwel,one that harh * 
her. VP his Drums clean through the Old Tes+ 
n ment: you may learn rhe Genealogy of our Sa- 
zur by rhe names in his Regiment, The Muſter- 
:5,aÞſter uſes no other Lift chen the firſt chaprer of 
atthew. | 
LWith what face can. they obje& to the King 
e bringing in of Forrainers, when themſelyes 
tertain ſuch an Army of Hebrews? this Cromwel 
-Juever ſo yalorous as when he is making Spee* 


pos 


IN 


at 


th ſomewhat ominovtly, with his neck awry, 
FaÞIding up his ear as if he expetted \Mahomers 
$dgc5n ro come and prompt him. He ſhould be 
© hÞird of prey too, by his bloody beak : his noſe 
« pÞÞle to try a young Eagle whether ſhe be law- 
Ily begotten. Bur all is nor gold that gliſters. 
That we wonder at jn the reſt of them, 1s natu- 
_ Ill. in him;to kil without bloodſhed : for moſt 
ef; his Trophees are in a Church- window,when a 
bar2King-glafſe wonld ſhew-him, more Superſti- 
ThiPh. He is ſo perteQ a hater of Images,-:that he: 
D 5 hatin. 


(es 


5 for rhe Aſſociation 3 which nevyertheleſle he © 
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hath defaced Gods in his own countenanee, If 
he deal with men, 'tis when he takes chem nap{# 
pingin an old Monument: then down goes dulf/ , 
and aſhes : and the ſtoureſt Cavalier is no berte 

© brave Oliver, Times Voyder, Sub-fizer to ti 
Worms-;in whom Death, that formerly devour# 
our Anceſtors, yow chews the cud. He ſaid-grac: 
once,as if he would have fallen aboard witly 
the Marqueſſe of Newcaftle 3 nay, and the Di 

nall gave you his bill © yd a ir prog | 
running banquet,as appears by the ſtory. 

him as he whiſtles eo- his Cambridge. Teem 
Commuttce men,and he doth wonders. Burt 

by men (like the bot Langage) muſt be 
backwards. They- rifle C>lledges ro promote 
tearning,and pull dbown Churches for ediftcation] 
But Sacri is intailed upon him: There mu} ir 


|  bea Cromwell for Cathedrals as well as Abbeyes| 
| | ®\ſceure ſinner, whoſe offence carries its pardoi Mi! 


in its mouth : For how can: he be hanged faſlike 
Ehwrch-Robbery, who gives- himſelf the beneſy#it 
of the Clergy? bart 
' © Butfor all Cromwels Noſe wears the- Domini|3 
call Letter, compared to Manchefterhe is bur like"! 
the vigils ro-an Holyday. This is the man of God]  ? 
fo ſanttified a. Thunderbolt; that Burroughs in|9'% 
a proportionable blaſphemy ro-his Lord of HoSz} Mn! 
would ſtile him-che Archangel! giving battell- red 
the Devil: mc 
- Indeed as-the Angels each of them-makes a ſe[dut 

erall ſpecies, ſo every one of his Souldiers is arc 
eiſtint- Church. Had theſe Beaſts been to en4!! £ 
FRE! ter into the Ark , it would have puzled Noab tc T 
' kaveſuured chem iyvo pales Ifever there werea|N. 

F rc / 
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cope of ſand, it was ſo many Setts twiſted into 
an Aﬀociation. 
198h} They agree in nothing but they are. all Ada- 
| mites in underſtanding:lt is the ſign of a coward 
tl wink and fight 3 yer all their. valour proceeds 
urifrom their ignorance. 
rad” Bur 1 wonder whence their Generalls purity 
vid proceeds:it is not by rraduQtion: If he was begot- 
{ten 2 Saint, 1t was y Equivocall Generation ; 
d for the Devil in the Father 5 turn'd Monk 1n the 
n 


Mn : ſo his godlineſſe is of the ſame parentage 
with good lawes,both extradted; out of bad man- 
zrs: And would he alter the Scripture, as he 
alltath-attewpted- the Creed, he might vary. the 
1060 ext, and ſay rv corruption, Thou art my Father. 
jon Fhis is he that hath pur our. one of the 
| pagoomec es, by clouding our- Mother ni- 

a 


yes z and (if this Scotch« miſt further pre- 
doy{wail J will extinguiſh this other.. He hath: the 
x like quaraell ro bothy, becauſe both are ſtrung 
with the ſame Optick nerve, Knowing -Loyalty. Bar- 
barous Rebel! who will.be revenged upon. all. 
rink earning, becauſe his: Treaſon . is: beyond the 
lik{mercy of the Book. 
od} The Diurnall,as-yet,hath not ratkt much of his. 
r-in{V1Gories ; but there is the more behind : For the: 
6; Knight muſtalwayes beat-the Gyant, that's reſol- | 
|. rolved. If uy thing fall our amiſſe, which cannor be 
ſmothered, the D7urnall hath a help ar Maw; it is 
z ſe-[dut pucring to Sea, and taking a Daniſh Fleet, or: 
is adrewing it with ſome ſucceſle our of [re/and,and 
en4it goes down merrily. | 
d co] Fhere are more Puppets that move by the wyre 
reaN.a Diumall, as Brereton and Ge!l!, rwo of 
Or Mar 
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Mars his petty-toes; ſuch ſnivel ing cowards, thak ; 

It is a favour to call them ſo. Was Brereton wi ; 
. fight with his teerh,:as'in all other chings here | 
' ſembles the Beaſt,ht-would haye ods of any my; : 
/ arthe weapon: :O he's a terrible flaughter-maf 


at a Thanksgiving Dinner : had he been Cannibg 
to have eaten thoſe that he vanquiſhr, his Gut 
would have made him valiant. q 
The greateſt wonder is at Fairfax,how he comgtl }. 
to be a babe of Grace. Certainly it is - not in- hy 
perſonal, but (as the State-Sophzes diſtinguiſh Jig 
his Politick capacity;regenerated ab extra,by the 
/ zeal of the Houſe he fate in,as.chickens are hatch 
at Grand Cairo,by the adoption of an Oven. * yl 
There is the Woodmonger too,a.feeble crurchnF\ t 
a declining cauſe; a new branch of: che -0!d  OhyÞ na 
of Reformation. II 
't And now I fpeak of Reformation, v9 rffpd ct 
| _. Fex,the Tinker the livelieſt Embleme of it hated B 
' * maybe: for what gid this Parliament ever goa D 
bout to reform;but Tinker-wiſe, in mending eapſſjns | 
hole they made three. ſites 
| * » But | have-nor ink enough to. ere all cheſllec 
ſ' * Tetters and Ringwornis of the State. Hair: 
| I will cloſe up all rhus : The victories of -rheftous 
i Rebels are like the Magicall combar of Apu/c:xghage 
| who,thinking he had ſhin all three of his Enggis th 
j mies, found themar laſt but a Triumvirate' afopke 
d/adders. Such,and ſoempry are the triumphs of@yal 
Diurnall; but ſo many impoſthumatcd Fanſies, Wt of 
many bladders of their ownblowing. "# Pe 
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hountry-CommiTTEE MAN, . 
wh With the Ear-mark of a \,, *.. 
WO PAP SERAA POR: | 


18! 
| 


Commitrtee-man by his name ſhould be one 
that is poſſeſſed, there is number enough in 
Wo Þ name to make an  Epithete for Legion; heis 
Bong jn concreto (ro borrow: the ſoleciſm .of a. 
FFdcrn Stateſman). you may tranſlate. it by the 
wid Bull phraſc, and ipeak as properly, enter ſe- 
»Þ Devils ſolas:Itis a well-trufld title that con-. 
ns both the number and the Beaft, For a Com. 
:Fttee-man is a Noun of Multitude, he muſt bg; 

&lled with figures, like Antichriſt wrapped 'in | 
air-royal of Sixes : Thus the naive is as .mon- 

$0us as the Man, a compleat notion of the Tame 
page wich accumulartive. treaſon : For his office , 

$is the Heptarchy,or Englands Fritters; it is the 
oken meat of a crumbling Prince, . only the 
[@Þyalty is-greater ; for it is here as.1g, the. mira, 
of loaves,the voider exceeds the Bill of fares, 
*# Pope and he ring the changes hereisa plus5 
ity of Crowns to one head, joyn, them .toge=-, 
ther, and there is harmony in diſcord, the triple 
M#aded Turn-key of Heayen , with the triple 
| headed 
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headed. Porter of Hell, A Committee-man. j 
the reliques of Regal Government, but (like he 
ly Reliques) he out-bulks the ſubſtance wherec 
He is a remnant : There is a ſcore of Kings in gps 
Committee, as ini the reliques of the Croſſe hee 
is the number of twenty. This is the Gyantſgjio, 
with the hundred hands that weilds the Scepterd,aj 
the ryrannical Bead-Roll by which the Kingdoaly 
/ prays backward, and with a kind of Rebws, at elpn. 
very Curſe dropsja:Committee-mnn. "Let Charldlye c 
be wayyed , whoſe conducing clemency aggratee., 
yates the deſeftion , and makes Nero quehhyrofc 
tion, betrera Nero then a commirtcee, There 
leſs execution by a -fingle bullet then |þ 
caſe-ſhor. 1 TI 
Now a Commuttee-man is a party-colourelſqr 
Officer, he muft be drawn like Janus with Crokljer i 
and Pile in hrs countenance, as he relates to thelpns 
Souldiers,or faces about to bis fleecing the coundyre 
Look upon him martia[ly, and he isa Jukljje 
rice of war ; one that hath bound his Dglten uplyroc 
in Buff, and will needs be of the Qzorurn ro the] $ 
beft Commanders ; he is one of Mars his Lay-Ek{yhic 
ders,he ſhares in-the Government, though a Nonars 
conformiſt ro his bleeding Rubrick 3 the is t 
- like SeRary in arms, as the Platonick' is in love 
pos yr wager > diſcourſe , but proves Hay 
gard in the aftion; he is not of the Souldiers 
and yet of his flock ; ir is an Emblem of the 
olden Age (and ſuch indeed he makes it ) to 
im, when ſo tame a Pigeon may converſe withlne 
Vultars. Methiuks aCommirtee hanging abouthek 
a Governor, and Bandiliers dangling about ahygi 
fur'd Alderman, have an Anagram — "—_ 
ther 
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Conntry Committee-man. #7 


Where is no Syntax berweena Cap of mainte- 
France anda Helmet :.Who ever knew an Enemy 
eAfured-by a Grand-Jury and a Billa vera? Itisa. 
L Yeft handed Garriſon where their authoriry per» 
Ihes;but the more prepoſterous the more infa- 
Utſion : the right hand fights white rhelefr hand 
CYrnles che reins: the Truth is, the Souldier, and 
Gentleman are like Don Nu7xot and Sancho ®\, 
 Gpancha,, one fights at all adventures to purchaſe | 
ithhe other the Gverment of the Ifland. A Commirs: 
he-man properly ſhould be the Governors Ma- 
roſs to fit his truckle, and to new-ſtring him 
fith finews of War for his chief uſe, to raife Af« 
Meſſments in the neighboring Wapentake. 
The Country-people being like an Iriſh Cow, |, 
fharwil not give down her milk unleff ſhe fee 
Wher Calf before her : Hence it is he is the Garri- 
Mn bas dry Nurſe, he chews their contribution be- 
Ndhre he feeds them ; ſo the poor Souldiers live- 
Jubljke _ by picking the teeth of this fared 
} froc . : 
the] So much for his warlike or ammwnition face, 
ich is ſo preternatural, that itis rather a vi» 
tard rhen a face. Mars in him hath but a blink- 
tneling aſpect, his face of Arms is like his Coat, partie - 
oy —£ Souldier and Gentleman, much of a 
a8%antling. | 
ry Now enter his Taxing and deglabing face, a 
neezing look; like that of Veſpafranus, as if he 
 Uiipere brooding over a cloſe-ſtool. Take him thus 
Ind he is the Inquiſition of the purſe;zan authen- 
outtick Gypfie, that nips your bung: with a-canting 
T Wrdinance; nota murthered forrune in all the 
© Xpuntry but bleeds at the touch of-thisMalefaftor- 
He. 
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He is the ſpleen of che Body Politick, that ſweth, 
itſelf ro the Conſumption of the whole : Arid 
indeed heferreted for the Parliament, but fiag 
he hath got offhis Cope, he fer up for himſclfy 
lives upon the fins of the people , and thar's, 
good ftanding diſh roo, he verifies che Axion 
Iiſdem nutritur ex quibus componitur, his diet is ſai 
table to his cenſticution. I haye wondered of 
ten why the,plundered Country-men ſhould rk; 
ir to him for ſuccour, certainly it is under tþ 

notivn as one whoſe pockets are pickt goal 
to Mol Cut Purſ as the predominat in that f 
culty... 

He outdives a Dutch-man,gets a Noble of hinff, 
that was never worth fix pence, for the pooreli; 
eſcape. not, bur Durch-like, he will be dreynin 
even in the drieſt groundjhe aliens a Delinqueng, 
eſtate with as little remorfe as his other Holineſ 
gives away anHereticksKingdom,& for the truthſ,; 
of the Delinquency,both Chapmen have as little 
ſhare of Infallibiliry.' Hee is the Grand Sallad ap1 
arbitraryGovggment,Executor to theSrar-Cham 

.* ber, and High-Commillion, for thoſe Courts 

nor extina,they ſurvive in him likeDollars chan. 
ged into ſingle moneys: To ſpeak the rruth, heig, 
the univerfall Tribunal: For fince theſe times alk 
cauſes fall ro his Cognizancezas in a great infedi. 
on all diſeaſes ofr turn to the Plague.Irt concerng;,: 
our Maſters the Parliament ro look about then % 
if he proceeds at this rate,che. Jack may come -t 
ſwallow the Pike ; as the latereſt often eats out 
the principal. As his commands are grear, ſo he \ 
looks for a reverence accordingly.Ae 1s very pun 
Rual in exaRing your hat, % to ſay right,it GH. 

ug 


Conntry (ammitire-man 8g 

&jut by the ſame title, as the upper garment 
he vails of the Executioner. There was a t1me 
en ſuch Catte] would haye IA taken 
Sn ſuſpition for men in office, unleſle the old 


Whrerb were renewed, That beggars make a: free 
AKnpany, and thoſe their Wardens.: 'You-may 

hat it is to. hang together, look; upon :them 
WFrally, and you cannot but fumble for ſome 
*Fds of charity z But oh they are Tarmagants in 
I&jundion ! like Fidlers,who are rogues when \ 
"Sr go ſingle 3 and jqyned in .confort , gentle- * 


*& Mufitioners, I carenot much if I untwiſt 
lCommittee-man, and ſo give him the receipt: 
is gfand Catholicon, Take a Stare .Martyr, 

ns chat for his' good behaviour hath paid. the 
SFile of his cars,]& ſo ſuffered captiviry by the! 
A0d-Piracy of Shipmoney 3 next a Priminve- 
Fcholder, one thar hares the King, becauſe he 
Genrleman rranſgreſting the Hagne Charta of 

"Jing Adam. - Add-to theſe's mortifted Bank- 
Pr, that helps out this falſe Weights with ſome * 
ples of Conſcience, and with his peremptory 

s can doom his Prince with a Mene tekel: 

ſe with a new blu-ſtocking'd Juſtice lately 

le of a good hafker-hilred Yeoman , with a 

"© handed Clerk rackr to the Rear of /him 'to 

hy y the Knapſaek of his underſtanding, roge- 
"Ir with two or three Equivocal Sirs, whoſe. 

"Figion like their Gentility is the extra of 
Fir Acres, being therefore ſpirituall , becauſe' 

are carthly ; nor forgetting the man of - the 

W, whoſe corruption gives the'Hogan ro the 

ere Juuro. Theſe are the ſmples 6f this pre- 
Ms Compound, a kind of Dutch hotrch* porch, , 

oF Hogan Mogan Commitree-man. 


90 The Charatter of « 
A Commitrree-man hath a Side-man, or ra 


a ſerrer beight,a Sequeſtrator; of whom you m 
fay,as of the great Sultans horſe, where he tr 


the graſle grows no more. He is the States Conf” v 


morant,one that fiſhes for the Publique,but feel 
himſelf; che miſery is, he fiſhes withour the Ce 


morants property, _ ro ſtranglee the gulf - 


ler, and ro make him diſgorge. A Sequeſtratory 
He 15 the Divells Nut-hook, the ſign with him 


alwaies in the clutches, There is mofe Moe 


ſters retain to him, then to all the limbs in A 
romy. Ir is ſtrange Phyſitians do not apply hi 
to the foles of the feet in a deſperate Feaver, 
draws far beyond Pigeons. 1 hope ſome Mount 


bank will ſlice him, and make the Experiment] - 


He is a Tooth-drawer once removed, here is al 
the difference, one applauds rhe Grinder,and the 
other the Grift, Never till now could 1 verife 
- the Poets deſcription, that the ravenous Harpie 
had a humane viſage. Death itſelf cannot quit 
ſcores with him; Like the Demoniack in the Goſ- 
pell, he lives among Tombs, nor is all the holy 
water ſhed by Widdows and Orphans, a ſuffic- 
ent Exorciſm to diſpolſeſſle him. Thus the Cat 
ſacks your breath, and the Fiends your bloud; 
Nor can the brotherhoud of Wirchfinders, (0 
ſagely inſtituted with all their terror, wean che 
Familiars, 

But once mere to ſingle our my imboſt Com 
mittee-man, his fate (for I know you would fain 
ſee an end of him) is eicher a whipping Audit, 
when he is wrung in the withers by a Committee 
of Examinations,and fo rhe ſpunge weeps our the 
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moiſtuxe which he ſoaked before, Or elle he 
/ meets 


Country, ( ommitter-man 9r 

his paſſing peale in the clamorous mutiny 

a gut founded Garriſon: For the Hedge- Spar- 

pw Will be feeding the Cuckow , till he milſ- 

Hakes his commons and bites off her head . What- 

ror "tis, it is within his deſert : For what is ob- 

" Fecyed cf ſome creatures, that ar the ſame time 

” they crade in produttions three ſtories high , 

makkling the firſt , big with the ſecond , and 

Mogficketing for the third. A Commitree-man is 

anc Counter-point, his miſchief's ſuperferarion, 

hja$2 certaine ſcale of deſtruftion ; for he ruines 

- Mefather, beggers the fon, and ſtrangles the 
alwpes Of all poſterity. | 


ent - 
allf 


6 POEMS. 


Upon a Scratch on a Ladies Arme. 


Hy: came this ſtreake of red here where puſiM* 

Without ſach mixture ever took delight B 

Why doth thy Arme'thus bluſh? unlefle ic beePſent 
Thar all thy Parts giye 'fignes of 'Modcthe, 
I doubt ſome Pin (conceaving-not its Bliſſe 
To touch thy Fleth_) hath ra'ne roo rude a Kiſſ _ 
For what would Scratch, intending ro diſyraceÞip! 
An arme of Beautie, but a brazen Face 2 ; 

For which *t-was doom'd' to bexe beheaded, wh 

Should Natures, Prides worſt Foe {4 nobly d 
Ler mee pronounce the iencence for I'me ben 
(If Judge) to give ſeverer Puniſhment, 

Firſt make jt crooked never to be ſer, 

'In rowe and Order from the Paper Net, 
Exild an entire twelvemoneth tor to lie -, 
In naſtie Dunghills, where the Beggars Eye 
Is only fixt, who having rak'r and look't 
For Rags and Pins ſhall curſe this being crookt 
This yeap expir'd ſhall end the Beggars Harte Þ* 

- Then wandring Tinkers once more knock it F. 
To offer as a Preſent ro your Trulls, ( ſtrailf® 
Till carelefle lofſe this Puniſhment annulls : 
Next may it bee impriſon*d all alone , 

For Cankerworms and Ruſt to feed upon CGrie 
(Till the Ropes Kinſman) that hangs Fears a 

Therwith ſhall pin condemned Hangkercheifs. F, 

This don” t ſhall ſerve to joyn old rotterd cleatt th 
Seru pon Lands ro Scare the rheeving Crow:z KP! 

From which releaſd ( when other Pins doe plat W' 

Puſhr jnro Paſtime)) Boys throw this away 3 2 

} Lat | 
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Fild to Pinduſt, bee'r confin'd'to lye + 

Tcorſed ſcrowls rhzt'beare the Memorie 
whiwicked Murderers 3 Thus let it bee: -/ 
SEMmcn 


ted ever, that the world may (ce, - . 
token Beautie ſuffers, Fares themſelves Ordaine 
« $(cnſeleſle things an everlaſting Paine, 


© 
1 


«<0 Payring with a'Friendonrhe Way - 


# He horſes at their ſuddain turning, thus | 
Tranſcribe my felf tHe torne Hippotetura 4 » 
Trayrtor ſuffers a more quarter'd Fate .: \.../ 
m doom'd to ſtride from Lud.croBiſbops-Gate, 
her and thirheratpconce': Thus-every ſphere.) 
by 4 double Motion enterfere 109 bd INee 2 
when my Native Ferme enelines meeEaR; | 
my firſt Mover'l am raviſh'd Wefto - ” 
» ce fond: Phitofopher thy Problems dong;;rv/ 
c $Reſti'th *Pomrt of my Refiettion. © 1 +11 
t Tropick Whirles mee-to a Uitanr ſoy? 0 $1454 
aide BuHer flying makes'the Gt yecoyF + 7 
ach's bufa ſeparation, thoug#Mdoriſy - / - 
th ſpadeand Javelin, wee arerhus Divorſt; - 
ie} ſoule hath raken Wings, and now I feele 
anf Corps rerurning to its Principle, 
. |, Death!s nor all ; Reludtance gugs the curſe , 
a:jith'bYack Deſpaire 3 Aſk but rhe*agednurle, 
; je proves ſalvation fronta'DEath thars mil'd, 
laf went away juſt like a Chriſome Child ; 
; it Love (like Cacxs Y makes tie trays 
al Feer ſtill Contradi& me av T'goe;-© © 


In 


D4 POEMS. : 
In proofe wherof ſee how this Foundred Rhinh,. 4 
Hunts Counter, and rebounds into your Cli 
My (playfoor Journey is both right and wron; g 
Backward is forward in the hebrew roung, (thike | 
Fhen fince my ſoul bendsNorth-wards thus wkin: 
Let thine the Counterpain goe South with mgih 


er err 


 "*Ona Gentlewomaa that died inthe] 
Night Snow falling the Next Morning ; 


Fr ſhall you ſce the heavens ſo black You 
Next ſcore it rayn'd *rwould raine a ſhowy 

£ _ of Inke, <« 
Clouds uch ſable Tears, when Plagues&,, 
Famine, or bloodie Maſlacre. 
Makes Sextons rich,Or when ſome witch orFei 
Traytor, or Murderer, comes to his End, 
Whenfuch men dic the Clouds weare pitchy We 
And rain a ſbower as black as was there Deeds; 
Bur ſce how Lamocence transforms the ſkie; 
' TheHeavens do mourn in white when Virgins Ih, 

And cauſthe &wlty Night ſtole her awa 

The Clouds did Penance in a ſheer all Day, 


— 


On Princeſs Elizabeth'born the Nightbefore|”** 
ew-Tears Day. ic 


logers ſay Ven the ſame ſtarr , Y 


AX 


our Kesperus and Lucifer , 
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Antitype, 'this Venus makes it true, 
ſhutrs the old yeare, and begins the new, 
on Brother with a ftar at noone was both, 
like a ſtar, both of the even, and Morne, 
þ Whunt ore the ſtar: ( Faire f veen) in Babes & vie, 


. 


negich every year a new Epi 
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Huriane Iaconſtancie. © 


e Worldsa Tennis Court, man is the Ball, ) 
| "IP tt 'oainſt che Wall, 

no Thowhis ant lihouiſhi 

| ths ... TheRacketsare, 
ent the Line our ftrayns of one-and under 

Like Balls of Thunder, 

al(who-build rhereHopes on Towers of Aire) 
ut heed ſince fall they muſt, there fall be faire, 


it Night I lookd up to-promotions ſkie 
| There did I fpie, 
hr whoſe Greatneſle was with Glory mixt, - 
'Bur'rwas not fix , 

when the Hlejades begun to play 
Irſhrunk away, 

4*d raught Aſtrologeis by this to know, 

ut Mereorsarenos but a ſhow, 


rom theace-to ChurchL went thinking eo pray, 


T'was Holyday, 
it from a farre the High-Preifts Ghoſtdid Cri 
Our 


Oh Come not nigh, 


fo 


96 POEMS. 

Our Sanduary i is with Blood defil'd, 
20 {2 --:;,, And Truth's exH'd : 

Bethel Berhaves is, Doeg treads'down d 

The Preiſtly Myrer. — Even k. 


Aﬀighted with theſe horrid ſhews at laft, F 
Mine eysI caſt 


Up to great Charle's his Wayn, when. (ac 
That (Boreas Wind 


| Had blaſted | all men lope, and m made þ bim trie he 


Of hm Glory, which with flattring ſmile ih 
Ar firſt'embraces, bur ith End beguiles, © 401 


4 10 

Tisſtravge to ſee how ſpiders ofa doe ſpin : 
. : A wrifling Gin, 
Totrap >Gnat 3 ; Bue Man with anxious Caren 
\.:7 ;Contraves 4 Snare 
For his own Foot;:And whilft that wretched ou 
Strives to be free, Abs i 
I n vain he toyles; For who can [hon a fall the 
When Heaven writes Mene Tekell on the'wi Whi 


Nov 

Adjewthen brainfick. Pleaſures yep you gone; 
,  Ler mealone, low 
Ite drink oth Brooke; and eat © th Honyc 
. - In:Peace at home, he 
Not ſtriving to be great, bur good, for loe: "if - 
- NOR: L720 ThiEvyenr doth-ſhow/}. . 1iMiry 
That outward Guilding cannor ſerve to hide, þ 
Thq Kwnaciofa r igwzrddide:r: 1 not? 


Vi oY 2 1%, a he 1 


| 7 bib Mode ejtintit.; 
ind 
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To Julia to expedite her promiſe. 


= b Ince *tis my Doom, Love's under-Shrieve 
2 Why this reprieve ? 
FTwhy doth my She-Advyowſon fly 
| ; Incumbency 2 
anting ExpeRance makes us prove ; 
rie [The Anticks of benighted Love, 
ind withered Mares when wedlock joyns, 
ils ſhey" re Hymens Monkeys which he ties by th' 
- 470 play(alas' Jbur ar Rebated Foyns, 
No fell rhy ſelf doft thou intend 
FT By Candle end ? 
"and hold the contra thus in Coubr, 
ren Life's Taper out? 
Iſhink but how ſoon the. market failes 3 
ed our Sex lives faſter then the males, 
As if ro meaſure Age's ſpan 
1 The Sober Fulian were th'Account of Man, 
dvhilſt You live by the fleet Gregorian. 
Now ſince you bear a Dare ſo ſhorr 
Live double for'r. 
low can thy Fortreſs ever ſtand 
If *r be not man'd? +» 
he Siege ſo gains upon the Place, Þ 
 »Fſhoul'c finde the Trenchesin thy Face, 
JaFity thy ſelf then, if not me, 
de,jand hold nor our, leſt (like 0ftend) thou be 
:7Nothing bur Rubbiſh ar Delivery. 
he Cindidates of Peter's chair 
|? muſt plead hair, 
ind uſe the Simony of a SE” 
| To help them off; 


F ; But 


—— 


(loyvs' 


j& «. ; 
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* Lone whales. "IE a 
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But when I wee thus old and ſpent, 

Ile wed by Will and Teſtament, 

No, let us love while criſp'd and curl'd, 
Are but gay furlows for another world. 


To morrow what thou tender'ſt me, 
Is Legacy 3 
Not one of all thoſe rav'nous houres 
But thee devours, 
And though thou ſtill recruited be, 
Like Pelops, wich ſoft Ivory 
. Though thou conſume bur to renew, 
Yet Love,as Lord, doth-claim a Herior due 
Thar's the beſt quick thing I can find of you, 


I feel thon art conſenting ripe 

By that ſoft gripe, 
chriſtall ſphears. 
I hold thy tears, 
Pledges of more diſtilling ſweers, 
The Bath that uſhers in the ſheets, 


| And thoſe regealing 


2 Elſe pious Fulia (Angel-wite) 


| Moves the Betheſda of her trickling eyes 
To cure the ſpittle-world of maladies. 


| Fete Hetiors upon the unfortunate 
F; death of H. Compton. | 


Ou HeRors ! tame profeſſors of the Sword, 
Who in the chair ſtare Duels, whoſe black 


® Bewirches courage.,and like Devits roo (words 


| Leavs the bewitch'd,when'r comes to fight,b do. 


Who on your errand our beſt Spirits ſend, ” 
at 


Not ro kill Swine or Cows, but man and friend ; 
Who are an whole Court-martiall in your drink, 
And diſpute Honour,when you cannot think 
Not orderly, bur prate out valour, as \ 
You grow inſpir'd by th' oracle of the Glaſle ;' 
Then (like our zeal-drunk Presbyters)cry down | 
All Law of Kings and God,but what's their own, 
Then y'have the gifr of fighting, can diſcern 
Spirirs,who's fit ro a&t,and who ro learn, 

Who ſhal be baffled nexr,who muſt be bear, 
Who kil'd,thar you may drink,& ſwear and eat : © 


| Whilſt you applaud thoſe murthers which yau. 


teach, 
And live upon the wounds your Riots preach. 
Meer booty ſouls ! Who bid us fight a prize 
To feaſt the laughter of our enemies; 
Who ſhour,g& clap at wounds, count it pure gain, 


' |] Mere providence ro hear a Compton's (lain. 


A name they dearly hate, juſtly;ſhould (blood; 
They lov'r 'rwere worſ,their love would taint the 
Blood alwaies true,true as their ſwords & cauſe, 
And never vainly loſt, till your wild Laws 
Scandal'd their ations in this perſon, who 
Truly durſt more then you dare think to do. 

A man made vp of graces,every Move 

Had entertainment in ir,and drew Love (grave 


. | From all but him who kill 'd him, who ſecks a 


And fears a death more ſhamefull then he gave. | 
Now you dread HeQtors you whom ryranr drink | 
Drags thrice abour the To#n,whar do you think? 
(If you-be ſober ) Is it valour? ſay ! 
To overcome, and then to run away, 
Fie, fie, your luſts and Duels both are one, 
Both are reper.tcd of as ſoon as done, 


# To But 


| 
| 
| 


[ 
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How the COMMENCEMENT 
grows few, 


T is no Curranto-news I undertake, 

New teacher of the Town,I mean not to make, 
No New-Eng/and voyage my Muſe does intend, 
No new fleer, no bold tleet,nor bonny fleet ſend, 
Bur if you'l be pleas'd to hear bur this dirty, 

T'le tell you ſome news as.true and az witty z 
And how the Commencement grows new, 


| 'See how the Symony DoRors abound, 
' All crowding ro throw away forty pouud, 


' The next Lecture dinner their nores for ro pull; 


They'l now in their wives flammel petcicoats va- 

Wirhout any need of an argument draper, (per, 

Beholding to none he neither beſeeches, 

This friend for Ven'ſon, nor tother tor ſpeeches. 
And jo the Commencement grows new. 


Every twice a day teaching Gaffer 

Brings up his Eaſter book to chafter, 

Nay ſome take degrees who never had ſteeple, 
Whoſe means like degrees comes from places of 
They come to the fair,% at the firſt pluck,( people 


| The Toll-man Barnaby ſtrikes *um good luck; 


And ſo, &c. 
The Ccuntrey Parſons they do not come up 
On Tueſday night in their old Collzdge to ſup, 
Their bellies and rable-books equally full, 


How bravely the Zargaret Profeſlor diſpured, 


The Fomili:s urg'd and the ſchool-men confured. 


And ſo, $c, X20, The 


1! j 
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The Tnceptor brings nor his father, the clown, 
To look with his mouth art his Grogoram gown, 
With like admiration to eat roaſted beef, 
Which invention pos'd his beyund-Trent-beleef z 
wWho,ſhould he bur hear our Organs once ſound; 
Ceuld ſcarce keep his hoof from Sallengers round, 
And (9, 8c. 
ſatin, 


And ar the next bear bairing (full of his ſack) 
To tell his Comrades our diſciplin's ſlack. 
And ſo the Commencement grows new, 


Ay marry Sir, when have yon had any yet ? 

Beſides no ſerious Oxford man comes, 

To cry down the vſe of Jeſting and hums. 

Our ballad,believ'r, is no ſtranger than trae, 

Mum Sa'ter is ſober, and Zach Martin too. 
And ſo the Commencement grows new. 


| ———. 
— | — 


Englands Fubile. 


E ſing of Athens and another Greece, 

A ſeccnd Colchos,& the Golden Fleece 3 
Heſperides, Mines, Minces, and reformation, 
*rarute and Scryice-yook o'th neweſt faſhion 3 

F 3 Heres 


| 


| 


The Gentleman comes not to ſhew us his (lating | 
To look with ſume judgment at him that ſpeaks 

To be angry with him that makes not his cloaths, 
To anſwer, O Lord Sir, and talk play-hook oaths, | 


We have no prevaricators Wir, my 


— ——— 
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Heres joy indeed for which we triumph now 
Having the Fleece he had that ſhore his Sow. 

A Caſtle in the Air, a glorious thing, 

A Church,a Kingdome withour a Prieſt or King: 
A Sum of Cyphers, an unvalued prize, 


' A fine new nothing, the fools Paradice. 


Thoſe Pipes of froth, Guilc ſheers in Lives Hides, 
A Blank in folio, and a Blue beſides. 

A Title Page, an Index,nought that ſhould be, 
A ſomthing was,nought is,a thing that would be, 
Old Ed*n emblem'd by Onyon beds, 

A plor of ground all overgrown with heads ; 
Troy's Sepulchre, Babel in Majeſty, 

Athenian Shops, ſee what ye lack and buy ; 

New Dotrines piping hot, a new-found broom 
To clenſe the houſe and ſweep away the Room 3 
New Texts, new Proofs, new Applications, 
Reaſ{onsbeyo nd rhe Moon ,and Illuſtrations 

As pertinent, as't makes no matter what 

Similes, vo Taper laſh in the world fo flat. 

Our Seas have new Fiſher-men, new Nets, 

Old England planted with New-England Sets, 

No more old Lyturgies, wee'l none of that, 

But a pure DireRory of God kuows what : 

New Size and Seflions, a grave Committee 


; Thar nere ſaw Court or Univerſity. 
; New Juſtices of Yeomen of the beſt, 
' Or of the firſt-head Gentlemen at leaſt 3 


All things fire new : To <mblazen all in brief 


Jn afield Gules, Anarchy, Or, in chiet : 

S  Bleſt be the time that brought this Liberty, 
\ Andeas'd us of the yoak of Loyalty 3 

| Indilging all Offences gainit che Laws 


In order ro advance the holy Czulc 3 Ms 
; 0 


5 


: | O'th Lower-houſc, and next to theſe the Ears 


'} Advanc'd the work and furthered our defire, 


| Chaſing Aftrea with a naked blade; 
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For which 8 all that's good, which none remem* 
Beſides Kymbalton & rhe five dear members,(bers,. | 
we thank rhe Lords & Commons, Nexr the Pcerg 


Of Burton, Baſtwick, Prynn,and many more, 
To give the Divel h's due, we thank the Whore + 
Of Babylon {9 cal'd, whole pure fine Smack, 
Lawn-ſleeves and Surpliſs,the Antichriſtian frock. | 


Miniſtring Tinder to that holy fire. 

V/e thank the grand and cloſe Commirrees, and | 
The Common Councel the Oracles of the land 3: 
we thank Diurnaliſts, aud Pamphler writers, 
New Mynrters, Mongers, Coyners and Inditers, 
'Mongſt and *beove theſe as bound, hi n we thank: | 
Whoſe throat's as \weet,as any Gelgotha ; (aye 
Thar ſweer hot Adder, deep mouth'd Cerberus 
Beiphegws, B-lial's Heir, Britanicus. 

we thank Aſtrologers, Booker, Lilly, 

The forty ſhilling Free-holders and the Silly 
Perittoners, who throughout all rhe land 

Not knowing how to write,ſzt down their brands: 
Nay more then (9, we thank both her and him 
Who ſhouted our and cry'd a Pym a Pym : 

we thank 7 ack Straw and valiant Tyler's band, 
Who as cccafion ſcrv'd was ſtill ar hand 

Forcing a paſſage where ir was not made, 


And as the opinion of all the ſumme, | 
We thank we know not who, for what is done ; | 
In memory of whoſe great worth we have 


One Holy-day and onely one, St. Slave. 


| 


E 4. T-uEI 


104 


THE 


A DIURNAL-MAKE R, 


yiſter 3 one, whom by the ſame figure, 

that a North-Countrey Pedler is a Mer- 
' chant-man, you way ſtyle an Author : Ir is the 
; like over-reach of Language, where every thin 
» tinder cloaked Quack,a Door 3 when a Clumſy 
|  Cobler uſurps the attribute of our Engliſh Peers, 
* and is va 1;ped a rranſlator; liſt him a Wricer and 
; You ſmother Geoffrey in (wabberſlops, the very 
| name of Dadbler over-fets himhe is ſwallow'd up 
n the praiſe like Sir Samuel Lube in a great Sa- 
dle, nothing tr» be ſeen bur the giddy Feather in 
his Crown. They call him a Mercury, but he be- 
comes the Epithire, like the little Negro mounred 
on the Elephaar, juſt ſuch another blot rampanr. 
He has nor ſtuffings ſufficieur for the reproach of 
a Scribler , bur it hangs about him like an old 


_— _ 


and looſe. He defames a good title, as well as 

! moſt of our modern Noble men, thoſe Wenns of 
{| greatneſſe, the Body politicks moſt peccant hu- 
| mours, bliſtred into Lords. He hath fo raw- 
| boned a Being, that how ever you render him;he 
| | rubs it out, and makes raggs of the expreſſion. 

' The 


— 


CHARACTER 


j DIURNAL-MAKER is the Sub- 
'A almoner of Hiſtory, Queen Mabs Re- | 


wives ſkin, when the fleſh hath forſaken her,lank - 


X 
M. 


['- 
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T his Landlord jcy of the hopes of his houſe} did 


[the Exchequer,and the almes baſker a Magazine. 
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The filly Country man (who ſeeing an Ape a 
ſcarier coar, bleſt his young workhip, and gave 


not ſlander his Complement with worſe applica- : | 
tion, than he thac names this ſhred an Hiſtorian. | 
To call him an Hiſtorian, is ro Knight a Man- ; 
drake, it is to view him throw a Perſpeive, and | 
by that groſſe Hyberbote ro give the repurtation-- / 
ofan Engineer to a maker of Mouſe-traps. Sach * 
an Hiſtorian would hardly paſſe muſter with @ | 
ScotchStarioner in a fieve-full of Balladgand god-+ | 
ly Beuks. He would not ſerve for the breaſt-plate ; 
of a begging Grecian. 'The moſt crampr Com- | 
pendium that the age hath ſeen fince all learning. 
was torn into ends, out ſtrips him by the head: Þ + 
have heard of Puppets, thar could prattle in a 
Play, bur never ſaw of theic writings before. 
There goes a report of the Holland women, that. | 
rogerher with their children they are delivered of 
a Soorerkinz not unlike toa Rar,which ſome ima-- 
gine to be the Offt-ſpring of rhe Stoves : | Know: 
not what 7gnis faturs adulrerares.the Frefſe, bur 
it ſeems much afcer that faſhion, elſe how could; 
this Vermin think tobe a Twin to a legitimate 
Writer, when thoie weekly fragments ſhall paſs 
for Hiſtory ? ler che poor-mans box be inriculed 


- - —— oO eo >. Leon_ — 
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Nor a worm that gnaws on the dull ſcalpe of vo- | 
luminous Hollinſhed, bur ar every meal devoured |þ 
more Chronicle, than his tribe aniounts tro. A | 
marginal nute of William Prynne would ſerve for a | 
winding-ſheet tor thar mans works, like thick i 
tkinned fruirs are all rinde, fir for norhing burthe || 
Authors fate, to be parcd in a Pillory, | 
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| Gerbiers Academy, he is much of fize of thoſe 
knot-graſle profeſſors ; What a pitifull Seminary} 
was there projected, yet ſuitable enough to the 


' the Eſquire of the quill for he hath the grudging 


© ting is a diſeaſe in him,and holds like a quotidian, 
 foit is his infirmity that: makes him an Author ; 
© As Mahomet was beholding to the falling ſicknels 
| 20 vouch him a Propher. That nice Artificer who 
:4 filed a Chain fo thin and light that a Flea could 


2 raughr his rools ro cypher) did but contrive an 
] Embleme for this ſ\kip-jack and: his flight produ- 
s {ons. 


t becauſe he prohibits learning and books. A 7 


The Cook, who ſerved up the Dwarf in a Pye 
(to continue the frolique) might have lapped up 
fuch an Hiſtorian as this in the bill of fare. He is 
the firſt rinure and rudiment of a Writer,dipped 
as yet in the preparative blew, like an Almanck- 
wellwiller. Heisthe Cadet of a Pamphlerere, the 

Pedee of a Remancer. He1s the Embrio of a Hiſto- 


ryMinked before maturicy;How ſhould he record| ; 


the iflues of time, who himſelf is an Abortive? I 
will not ſay - but he may paſle for an Hiſtorian in 


preſent Univerſities, thofe dry Nurſes, which the 
providence of the age hath ſo {ully reformed, that 
they are rurned Reformadoes. Bur that iz no mar- 
xer. the meaner the better : Ir is a Maxim obſer- 
vable in theſe days, that rhe only way to win the 
game, is to play petty Fohns; Of this number is 


of Hiſtory, and ſome yawnings,accordingly. Wri- 


trail ir, (as if. he had worked ſhort-hand , and 


Me thinks the Txrk ſhould licence Diurnals, 


brary of Dinrnals 1s a weardrodve of frippery, it 15 
iu.ldea of the Limbo of Infants. I flaw one once 
thas 


54 ſter, it isſothin and ugfuons, that the Sun-beams | 
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that could wrice with his toes, by the fame tokea , 
Icould have wiſhed he tad worn his copies for | 
ſocks; it is he without doubt, from whom che Di- ' 
urnals derive their pedegree, and they have a 
birth-righr accordingly, being ſhuffled our art che 
beds feet of Hiſtory. To what infinite numbers 
an Hiſtorian would multiply, ſhould he crumble 
mto Elves of this profeſſion ? Legrioned Pymms, . 
whoſe fleſh bred ſuch a world of Executors, as 
being made of the row of a Herring, of nothmg 
elſe but compatted nirs, did not diſband his body 
in more variety. To ſupply this {mallaeſs,they are 
fain to joyn forces, ſo they are not ſingly, bur as 
the cuſtome is, in a croaking Commirreez They 
rwg ar the Pen, like (laves at the Oare, a whole 
bank rogerher ; they write in the poſture thar the \ Þ 
9weeds give fire in, over one anothers heads. It is / 
ſaid there is m2re of them go to a ſuir of Cloarhs, . 
than to a Britannicus 3 In this Polygamy the 
Cloarhs breed, and cannot determine whoſe iſſue 
1s lawiully begotrega. 

And hereI think ir were notamſle to take a. 
particular how he is accourered, and foe doe by 
him, as he js in his Siquis for the wall eyed Mare, 
or the crop fleahirten , give you the marks of the 
Beaſt. I begin with his head, which is ever ia the | 
Clouts, as it the nighr-cap ſhould make afidavir, Nt 
thar the brain was pregnant. To what purpoſe 
doth the Pja Mater lie in ſo:dully, in her whita {| 
formalities | ſure ſhe hath hard Jabour 3 for thea? 
brows have ſqueezed for it, - as you may perceive | 
by his buttered bongrace, rhar 6m” of a demica- { 


m-\take ic for a vapour, andare like to cap him34 
22 8 


| 
| 
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/ 
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ſoits _—_— ir creaks in the ſhine, and 
in the ſhade. Whar ever it be, I wiſhit were 


all Luggs are no more fit for that ſmall Noddle of 
the circumciſion, than brafle boſles for a Geneva 
Bible. In what a puzzling newtrality 1s that 


| Poor ſou! that moves berwixt two fuch ponde- 


rous byaſſes. His collar is wedged with a piece 
of peeping linnen, by which he means a bond, it is 


| the forlorn of his ſhirr crawliag out of his neck ; 
mdeed it is time that his ſhire were jogging, for ir 


hath ſerved him an apprenriſhip, and (as pren- 


| tices uſe) it harh learned his trade too, ro w hich 
effe@ it is marching to the Paper Mill, and the 


next week ſets up for it (elf in the ſhape of a 
Pamphlet. His Gloves are the ſhavings of his 


| hands ; for he caſts his ſkin like a cancelled 
| parchmenr, the Itch repreſents the broken ſeals, 


His Boots are the Legafies of two black Jacks, 


| and t-ll he pawned the filver that the Jacks were 
| tipped with, it was a pretty mode of boot-hoſe 
| Tops. 
| Seaman, a kind of [nterpawlin, he being hanged 
about with his courſe compoſition thoſe Pole- 


For. the reſt of his habit, he is a perfe& 


dames papers. 


| BurI muſtdraw to an end, for every Character 
W is an Anatomy-Lecture, and ir fares with me in 
| this of the Diurnal-maker, as with him that reads 
' on a begged Maletattor 5 my ſubjet ſmclls before 


I have gone halfthorow him : for a parting blow 
then, the word Hiſtorian imports a ſage and ſo» 


| Jemn Aurher, one that curles his brow with a 


fullep gravity, like a Bull-nzcked Preſbyrer, 1! _ 
| & 


: 
e rocall in hisears; there is no proportion 
| berwixt that head and appurtenances ? thoſe of | 
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the Army hath gor him off his juriſdition, who 
Preſbyter-like, ſweeps his breaſt with a reverend 
| beard, full of native moſſe-troopers. Nor ſuch a 
| ſquirting ſcribe as this that is rroubled with the 
Rickets, and makes peny worths of Hiſtory. The 
Colledge-Treaſury, that never had in bank above 
a Harry-groat, ſhut up there in a melancholy ſo- 
litude, like one that is kept to keep poſſetlion, 
had as good evidence to ſhew for his title, as he 
for an Hiſtorian : ſo if he needs will be an Hiſto- 
rian, he is notcired in the Sterling acceprion, bur 
after the rate of blew caps reckoning an Hiſtorian 
- Scot. Now a Scotch-mans tongue runs high Ful- 
lames, there is a cheat in his Ideome 3 for the 
ſenſe ebbs from rhe bold expreition, like rhe. | 
Citizens Gallon, which the drawer interprets-buy 
half a pinte. In ſumme, a Diurnal-maker is the / 
antemarke of an Hiſtorian, he differs from him as #1 
a Drill from a man (or if you had rather have ic | 
in the Saints gibberiſh) as a Hinter doth froma * 
Holderforth. 
A Letter to a Friend diſſsading him from his 
attempt to marry a NUN. 

SIR, | 
Hough no mans arms can be open'd wider to | 
receive yon on ſhore, and give you poſleſſion | 

of this breaſt, yet I know not wherker with the ! 
uſual complement, I may welcome you home, as 4 
doubting your Country may have mewed that 
relation in ſo long an abſence, ſhe having expos'd 
her nobl'ſt iſſae,being conviction enough to make 1 
you diſclaim her. Beftdes,there is ſuch a new face 
of things ſince your departure.thar what was for- | 
merly the CharaGer of the Inhabitants, is voy 1! 

TILCK 
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the Kingdoms, To be a ftrangey at home, infomuch 
| as were you defign'd for a ſecond journey, it 
| might be part of your buſinefle to travel other 
| Countries in queſt of your own. Indeed ſhe is 
| ſuchan Alien in her looks, that moſt of her Off- 
| ſpring dare not aſk her bleſſing; her countenance 
| bs not denizen of her ſelf, you would think her to 
be ſome fica:ing Iſland, that had made a voyage 
' only to truck for an cutlandiſh viſage.Some,who 
| have ſpell 'd-her linea nents, ſay,ſhe copies our the 
| Dutch, and ro make good the parallel, chey douber | 
' not to inſtance in our Hogen Governours. Ir is 
| ma broken Ringdome, as in a crack'd Looking- 
| glaſſe, where inſtead of one face, that Monarch 
like, ſhould repreſent rhe whole, yqu may ſee va- |! 
riety of leſſer ones glimmering in its room, and: 
the Aſpects of all of rhem fierce and frowning, 
; Well then a forreiner ſhe is, and her complexion 
| borrowed ; ſo that as our new Philoſophers 
| would have the Earth to move, and the Heaveus 
| Nand ſtill, the ſame may be ſaid of the State of 
ours, and the Royal train that you were part of. 
It was the Kingdome wandered, not you that lefr 
\ jr. You arefix'r, and England in exile. When 
a Country reels from irs ſetled poſture, there is no 
defe&ion in him thar quits it, it having firſt aban- 
don'd irfelf. In this caſe, though ic be a fallacy} 
' in the ſenſe, it hotds good in reaſon,that the ſhore 
', moves and falls off trom the Saylor. Whence: 
you ſee, Sir, there is fume potſibilicy I might re- 
verſe your travels, were it not for one argument| W 
| which abuncantly confirms them, the fage expe- | ar 
rience you have treaſur'd up in your obſervations: | fr: 
' for no ſooner had you loſt your native ſoil, but by | fe 
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rick, or the form of accoſting it : For althoughir | 


| Had your old Romancing ſpirit poſſeſt you, the | 


| her inchanred durancez nor had: you been lefle } 


|STY 
way.of repriſal you took in others, The Domi-- 
gions you viſit you carry along with you, and by 
2 victorious induſtry make them pay tribute to. 
your underſtanding :- yot like a number of our 
roaring Gallants, who return ſo empty and with- 
our their errand, as it their rravel, like Witches in 
the Air, were nothing but the wattage of a delu- 
ded phanraſy, perſwading rhemlclves that they, | 
circle the Globe, when rhe Card they ſayl by, is 
orhigg elſe bur. a lumbering impoſture. But 
methinks we are too grave Sirzwhar if we unbend. 
2 while, and preſume to tell you rhar in all your | 
[Ecrancry; there is no Adventure ſo much aftefts 
me, as thar of the Nun ? where | cannot deter- | 
mine, whether your love it ſclt were more exo- | 


be natural for jcalouſie to ſtu2y Fornication, and | 
every Cuckold withig his own precintts ro be an 
Engineer, yet never before have I heard of a Mi- | 
ſtreffe fenc d with a porr-cullice, or an amorous 
viſit manag'd with the caution, which ſuſpicious 
K-ngs ule in an enterview. This manner of gree- 
ting may not unfairly be termed Cupids barriers, | 
brearhing exerciſe rather then a combat, where | 
the dallying Champions have a rail to part them, | 
that they may nor fight ir our to the uttermcſt, | 


brandifſh'd blade would have freed the Lady from Y 


coacerned ia the reſcie,than rhe fair Recluſe; fer i 
who-that blows ſhorc in exp2Ra:ion of his love, | 
and in that hear of impatience, ſhould be ſever'd. || 
from his hopes by a ſew cnvious bars, would noe! 
feel him(cli like another S Laurence broyl'd on f| 
a Grid» | 
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| a Gridiron ? Bur ſee how cuſtomes vary with the 
:clime ; as there are ſome Regions who ſalute one 
another by purting off their ſhoos inſtead of their 
hats, ſo tt ſeems where you have been, there is as 
differenc a form of impriſonment : the Priſoner 
is at large and withour the grate wiſhing for ad- 
mirrance, and ſhe,ar whoſe ſuic his ſoul is arreſted, 
| cloſe clapt up and abridged of liberty. Sure ar 
} this grare thoſe Chryſom--lovers called Platonichs, 
| had cheir firit training, thoſe queaſie gamſters thar 
* diet theniſelves with the very notion of mingling 


kage than kiſſing of hands, and twiſting of eye- 
beams. For your part Sir, you are none of rhoſe 


Cloiſter. Ir is but tritling fports for you ro pull 
down the Our lier vunlefs you leap rhe pale, and 
let ſlip at the herd. - I wonder what exorciſme 

the Abbeſle uſed to ger quit of "the Incubus ; for 
| had ſhe not checked your hovering remprations, 
F am confident by rhis time you had transformed 
the Covent, and turn'd the Nunnery into a Sera- 
elm. Bur in ſober ſadneſſe why a Nun? Sir,how 
came you out of the aQive torrent into thar ſul#- 
tary creek | Princes ſeldome trear of Marches,burt 
 forrein-Dominions, your affeRion rakes greater 


ſion been centred on the beaury of her ſoul, I had 
looked upon it as the a of your converſion, ſuch 
| a love might juſtly have been Chriſtened by rhe 
{ name of Zeal, being ſettled on'a perſon, on whom 
| ro be enamoured it 3n a {fort to take Orders. Hence 
K is, there waut nor ſome who ſuipeR your Reli- 
gion,le't equiyocaring from the beauty of her per- 
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ſouls, without purting their bodies to farther bro- kf 


puling ſtomack+,you have an appetite for a whole |pi 


' ſtareas fixing upon another world: had your paſ-: 
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ſon, to that of her profeſlion,you ſhould turn Mo- 
naſtick. Ochers, who are betcer acquainted with 
the warmth of your temper, are rather ſolicirous 
for the Churchin general, for fear leſt with Luther 
you ſhould marry a Nun, and ſo with him to make 
her a Joinure in a new Religion. If this be your 
plot, conſider I pray you, how difficulr it is ro M- 
uovare farther in this age of Novelties, when the 
world is ſo ſpent in new inventions, that for wanc 
of gain, even ruſt and rotrenneſle are flouriſhed 
over with a ſeeming verdurez Not one of all thoſe 
beldam herefies, that did pennance formerly by 
thEdGom of the Ancients bur harh caſt her ſkin 
nce theſe confuſions, and giverh her ſelf our for 
| blooming Virgin. Bur I think I may ſpare this 
piece of counſel : I dare be your compurgator for 
medling with Religion. That which fir'd your 
pirits, was the ambir-on of rhe enterprize 3 nor 
221d you entertain a more aſpiring freazy,but by 
making love to a glorified body. Tell me, 1 pray. 
you, how many beads did yon drop in wooiag ? 
By what Licurgy did you frame your courtſhip ? 
Laick applications are here ſcandalous, nor will ir. 
avail to ſay you languiſh withour her compailion; 
A ſenſual man is able to vitiare the veſtal flame e- 
ren by his Martyrdome. Other lovers in the jollity 
of rheir rrope, uſe to canonize their Miſtreſles, as 


' [being of opinion, thar the native rubrick of their 
checks hath hallowed chem, will you ru coun- * jj 


ter ro that conſecration, and degrade a Saint by 
moral addreſles ? If you have un room in your 
Kalender for perſons upon Earth, yet do not pro- 
phane a Probarioner of Heaven, as if the readieſt 
way to reQtifie Superſtition, were with our ma 
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dern Reformers to bow it into Atheiſme. Let me 
adviſe you Sir, to retrieve your ſelf back from this a 
carnal ſacriledge. Catch not at Hereſtratus his | 
fame, by fetting fire on the Temple; and diſpute 

not a ſhape of guilt with Lucifer, in cauſing a ſe- PF 
cond fall of Angels : Nay, never ſtart Sir, nor Þ"<' 
look about at the expreilion z for I perſwade my Pa | 
(cl, that thoſe Divines, whoallot to each of usa Pact 
Turelar Angel for our protection, would nor pre- PE 1 
judice their opinion, ſhould they leave her to her Put 
own tuition, as hardly knowing in ſuch a perſon Py £ 
how to diſtinguiſh berween the Charge and the Þ I© 
Guardian. Sir, I was entreated by our noble F ti 
Friend, thar what my Phantafie ſuggeſted upon 
this ſubjzet, I would mould into number 3 but I 
muſt beg your pardons, ir being a requeſt with F* 
which ro comply were to be your fellow-crimi- f 
nal, and by a conformity of guilt to pervert a vo- 
tary; for even my Muſe is vowed and veild roo, | 
ſhe is ſer apart for the ſervice of my Miſtreſſe;. and 
what is that bur even true Religion? The truth f 
is, ſhe is ſo charily confined tothar ſole employ- | 
ment, that ſhould I in verſe attempt to yield you | 
an accompt,how much I honour you,nota whole | 
grove of Laurel would bribe her to a Diſtick, | 
whereas in tranſitory proſe, were Maſter of all Þ 
thoſe Languages, which I make no queſtion but 
you have gain'd by your travels, I ſhould hold | 


them all roo few to give you ſufficient aſſurance } 
that I am, 


Sir, 


Your Meſt faithfull. 


5 


May it pleaſe your Highneſs, 
) Ulers within the Circle of their Government 
have a claim to that which 1s ſaid of rhe Diety, 
hey have their Center everywhere, and their 
irc umference nowhere. Iris in this confidence 


or . . A 

yy Pat I addreſle to your Highneſs, as* knowing no 
.2 Place in the Nation is ſo remote as not to ſhare n 
>. Ihe ubiquiry of your carez no Priſon ſo cloſe as to 


hat me np from pertaking of your influence. 
ly Lord, it is my misfortune that after Ten years 
fretirement from beiag ingaged in the difference 
le $f the State, having wound my (clt up 1a a private 
n Feceſle, and my comportment to the publique,be- 
ng ſo inoffenſive, that in all this rime, neicher 
2ars,nor jealonſies have (crupled at our Actions : 
zeing abour rhree months fince at Norwich, I was 
erch:d with a Guard before the Commillioners, 
nd ſent Priſoner to Tarmouth, and if it be not a 
d pew offence to make inquiry wherein I offended 
h {for hicherto my faults are kepr as cloſe as my per- 
/- [on ) I am inducedro believe, that next rothe ad- | 
a {erence to the Royal party, rhe cauſe of my Con- | 
te hnement is the narrowneſle of my eſtate 3 for \ | 
hone ſtand Committed whoſe eſtates can Bail | | 
1 them; L[ only am rhe Priſoner who have no Acres * | 
ac fo be my hoſtage. Now if my poverty be Crimi- 
d pal (with reverence be ir ſpoken, I muſt implead 
your Highneſle whoſe victorious Armes have re- 
duc'd me to it) as accefſary to my guilr. Let ir 
luthce my Lord, that the Calamity of the War 
hath made us poor; do nor puniſh us for itz who 
er did Penance for bcing raviſhed ? Is it not 
enough that we are ſtript ſo bare, but ir muſt bo 
ma 


/ | 


' T6 


wade in order to a ſeverer Laſh? muſt our ſans Ma 
be engraven with new wounds? muſt we firſt befxcuft 
made Cripples, thea bearen with our ownjndic: 
Crutches ? Poverty if it be a faulr, ir is ms ownþy Pr 
puniſhment ; who ſuffers for it more, pays Uſchould 
upon ufe. © 1 beſeech your Highneſſe pur fomefpur f 
bounds to our overthrow, and do nor purſue theing, 1 
Chaſe to the orher World z Can your thunder beth you 
levelled fo low as our groveling Conditions ? Canhere 
that rowering Spirit rhar hach quarried upon ſuch 
Kingdoms make a ſtoop at ns whoare the rubbiſtfme 1 
of thoſe ruines 2 Methinks I hear your former fever 
Atchievments interceding with you nor to ſullyÞn,c 
your glories with trampling on the proſtrate, nora i 
Clog the wheels of your Chariot with ſo degene- he tr 
rous a triumph. The moſt renowned Heroesfim, : 
have ever with ſuch tenderneſs Cheriſhed their hffer 
Caftives,That their Swords did bur cur our work hs fal 
for their courtefie 3 Thoſe thar fell by theich my 
roweſle ſprung up by their favours,as if they had þy w 
ruck them down onely ro make rhem rebound [hay 
the higher 3 F hope your Highneſſe as you are the iter 
Rival of their fame,will be no lels of cheir vertnes 3 knce 
the nobleſt Trophy that you caw ere to your þ m1 
honour is to raiſe rhe affliifted. And fince you his x 
have ſubdued all oppofition, ir now remains that hraci 
{| you attach your ſelf, and wich a&ts of MildneſleYyjr 
* yanquiſh your viftory. Ir is not long fince, My Y ph 
Lord, that you knocked off the Shackles from hor, 
moſt of our party, and by a grand releaſe did yer, 
ſpread your Clemency as large as your territories. Juſp: 
Ler not now proſcriptions interrupt our Jubile, 
Ler not thar your lenity be ſlandered as the Am- | | 
buſh of your further rigour. For the ſervice > 
15 
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aþs Majeſty ( if it be ob;e&ed ) I am fo far from 


bekcuſing it, that I am ready to alledge ir in my - 


vahndicarion : I cannot conceive that my fidelity to 
ythy Prince ſhould rainr me in your opinion, I 


ſchould rather expe ir ſhould recommend me to. , 
1eÞour favour 3 Had nut we been fairhful ro our ;, 


1e Ling, we could not have given our ſelves to be fo 
beþ your Highneſs, you had then truſted us gratis, 
an Shereas now we have onr former Loyalty to 
nkuchns. You ſee my Lord, how much I pre- 
[tkme upon the greatneſle of your Spirit, that dare 
erhevent my Indiftment with ſo frank a Confeſ- 
ly Þon,eſpecially in this which I may ſo juſtly deny, 
Ir at ic is almoſt arrogancy in me to own it ; for 
e- he truth is, I was not qualifi'd enough to ſerve 
2sfim, all that I could doe, was to bear a part in his 
Ir hfferings, and give my ſelf up to be Cruſhed with 
k his fall ; chus my charge is double (my obedience 
ib my Sovereign, and what is the reſult of that 
d by want of a fortune) now what ever refle&ions 
d [have on the former I am a true penitanc for the 
'E ttter 3 My Lord,you ſee my crimes, As to my de- 
3 knce you hear it about you,, I ſhall plead nothing 
Ih my juſt-fication, but your Highneſſe which as 
U |} is the conſtant inmare of a valiant breſt, If you 
K draciouſly pleaſc roextend it royour Supplianr in 
epking me uur cf this withering Durance, yonr 
Y V ghneſs will and that mercy will eſtabliſh you 
N more then power, though all the days of your life 
a ere as pregnant with vittories as your twice 


4 RIDY Your Highneſs humbleand 
f \ubmitſive Petitioner, 
5 thee F. C. 


uſpicious third of September, 


| 
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CHR ONOSTICONF: 


. . ” in 
Decollationis CaRoL1 Regis, 144 
tricefimo dic Januarii, ſecunda hora Þy'd 
Pomeridiana, An. Dom. M DCX LY LIT. 
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HARLES ---- ah forbear, forbear! leſt Mor 

tals prize y di 
His Name too dearly 3 and Idolatrize. ad; 
His Name ! Our Loſſe ! Thrice curſed and forlornþy,.. 
Be that black Night that uſher'd in this Morn. 


———_— 


el 


CHARLES our Dread Soveraign | ==—— hold! + 

leſt Out-law'd Senſe 9 

Bribe and ſedvce tame Reaſon to diſpenſe als 
With thoſe Celeſtial powers ; and diſtruſt 

Heav'n can behold ſuch Treaſon, and prove Juſt, 

CHARLES our Dread Soveraign's murtherd ! oo 

tremble! and 

View what Convulfions ſhoulder-ſhake this Landz 

Court, City, Countrey, nay three Kingdomes run} - 

To their laſt ſtage, and Set with him their Sun. 


CHARLES our Dread Soveraign's murther'd at 
His Gate | 

Fell fiends ! dire Hydra's of ſtiff-neck'd State ! 

Strange Body-Politick! whoſe Members ſpread, 

And,Monſter-like,ſwell bigger than their HEAD- 


CHAR 
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HARLES of Great Britain ! He ! who was 
the known . 

ing of three Realms, lies murther'd in his Own. 

le | He! who liv'd, and Faith's Defender ſtood, 

dy'd here to re-baptize it in His Bloud, 


o more, no more. Fame's Trump ſhall Echo all 
"The reſt in dreadful thunder. - Such a Fall 
treat Chriſtendome ne're pattera'd 3 and *twas 
| ſtrange 
*Farth's Center reel'd nort-at this diſmal Change, 


TFhe blow ſtruck Britain blind,cach well-ſet Limb 
y diſlocation was lopt off in H 1M. 

\nd though ſhe yet live's,ſhe live's but to condole 
Three Bleeding Bodies left without a Soul, 


LIGION pur's on Black, ſad LOYALTY 
Bluſhes and mourns to ſce bright Majeſty 
utcher'd by ſuch Afaſinates 3 nay both 
ainſt GOD, 'gainſt LAW, ALLEGIANCE, 
n and their OATH. 
1 ifarewel ſad Iſle ! Farewel ! thy fatal Glory 
+ Sum's, Caſt up, and Cancelld in this Srory- 
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. AN ELEGIE Fs 
[ "F 

Upon the Death of King CyARrLEShi 
| the Firſt. Pfth 
bloud, | 


\ \ TEre not my Faith boy'd up by facredF.-. © 
It might be drown'd in this prodigious Þ** 


Which reaſons higheſt ground doth ſo (floud;Þ*, 


It leaves my ſoul no Anch'rage, but my (exceed py 
Where my Faith reſting onth'0riginal,(Creed; F? 

Supports it ſelf in this the Copies fall ; un 
So while my Faith floats on that Bloudy wood, wo ' 
My reaſon's caſt away inthis Red floud, X 


Which neer or'cflows us all : Thoſe ſhowers paſt] 
Made but Land-flouds, which did ſome vallies 

This ſtroke hath cur the only neck of land,(waſt; 

Which between. us, and this Red Sea did ſtand, 
That covers now our world, which curſed lies 
Art once with two of Ezypts prodigies 3 wg" 
O're-caſt with darkneſs.and with bloud o're-run,,., 
And juſtly,fince our hearts have theirs out-donez|, xx 
Th'Inchanter led them to a lefle known il1, | 
To aft his fin, then 'twas their Kin; to bif : rchi 
Which crime hath widowed our whole Nation, fr;. 
VYoided all Forms, lefr bur Privation 


hin 
e< 


acl 


Jeal, 


Brought in Hells State of fire without lighr. 1's ( 


No wonder then, if all good eyes look red, or | 
Waſhing their Loyal heart from bloud ſo ſhed34, ; 
To which deſerves,cach pore ſhould turn an eye, hes 
To weep out, even a bloudy Agony, 

Let 
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et nought then paſle for Myſich, bur ſad cries 3 
or beayty bloudleſs cheeks,and bloud-ſhor eyes. 
'þIl ealobrs ſail bur black, all odours have , 
|-ſcent, but Myrrb, incens'd'upon this Grave : 
 {rnotes a Few, not to believe us much 
« $ Che cleaner made by a relizious touch 
Pf their Dead Body, whom tojudge to die, 
4 peems the Judaical impiery, @— =» 
k 4 o kill the King, the Spirit Legion paints ; 
Fis rage with Law, the Temple and the Saints : 
1; Put the truth is, He fear'd and did repine, 
*Fo be caſt out, and back into the Swine : 
\nd che caſe holds, in that the Spirit bends 
? - Bis malice in-this AR, againſt his ends : 
For ir is like, the ſooner hee! be ſenr 
-Pur of char body, Ke would ſtill ro:ment : 
RY Chriſtians then uſe otherwiſe this bloud, 
of eſt the AR, yer turn it ro their good 3 
Fy hinking how like a King of death He di-sz 
4 e eaſily may the world and death deſpiſe : 
Þearh. had no ſting for him, and ics ſharp arm, + 
nely of all the troop, meant him yo harm. 
nd {o he look'r upon. the Axe, as one 
P>yeapon yet lefr, to guard him to his Throne 5; 
©h His great Name, then may hi ſubje&s cry, 
Jeath thou art ſwallowed up in Viftory ; 
f this our loſle comfort can admit, 
MyNis chat his narrowed Crown is grown unft 
or his enlarged Head, ſince his diſtreſle 
jad greatned this, as it made that the leſſe ;; 
us Crown Was faln unto too low a thing 
1. for him, who was become fo great a Kin? : 
'?Þo the ſame hands enthron'd him in that Crown 
©Fhey had exalted from him, nor pull'd down: 
G. And. 


et = 
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t Andthus Gods trurhby them hath rendr'd more,FVh 
Than ere mens falſhood promis'd ro reſtoxe 3 4 
Which, fince by death, alone he could artamy, WU 


Wag yet exempt irom-weaknefle, and from pain olc 
vi make hip God, to touch a part," © Þi 
hi 


4 dts bit. - 
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Might make his paſſage quick, ne'r move his heatt; 
. Which ev'n expiring, was ſofar from dearh, 

'- Tr (cem'd but to command away his breath. 

. And thus his Sol, of this her triumph proud, 

| Broke,like a flaſh of lightning, through the cloud 
Of fleſh and blond 3 and from the higheſt line 
Of humane verrue, paſs'd to be divine : 

Nor is't much lefle his vertues to relate, 

_ Than the high glories of his preſent ſtate; 
Since both then paſle all As bur of belief, 
Silence may praiſe the one, the other grief. 

And fince, upon the Diamond, no leſle 
Than Diamonds, will ſerve us to impreſle. 
Yle onely wiſh that for his Elegie, 

This our Foſias had a Feremie. © 


ANELEGY 
$7 beſt of Men, 
FL 


| 
| 
| 
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The meekeſt of Martyrs, 
CCHARLES the. &c. 


TD Oes not the Sun call in his light ? and d 

Like a thin exhalation melt away ? 

Both wrapping up-their Beams in Clouds to be] Ce 

Themiclves clote mourners at the Obſcquie A 

Of rhi3 great Moxazch 2 docs his Royall rg Tl 
W b 
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-e hich th'Earth late drunk in fo profuſe a flond;. 
"Bot ſhoot through her affrightaed womb,& make 
Il yer:conyulſed Arteries to ſhake 
a SoJaggsvill all thoſe hinges that ſuſtain, 

*Like Nerves, the frame of nature ſhrink again: 

triato a ſhuffled Chaos ? Does the Sun 
Nor ſuck it from its liquid Manfion, 
\nd Still ir into vap'rous Clouds, which may 
hemſelres in bearded Mereors diſplay, 
udWhoſe ſhaggy and diſheveld Beams may be 
> [The tapers at this black ſolemaitie ? 

You Seed of Marble in the Womb accurſt, | 
Rock'd by ſome ſtorm, or by ſome Tigreſs nurſt ;; -] 
'Fed by ſome Plague, which in blind miſts was 
'Toſtrew infe&ion on the raimted World. (hurl& 

W har fury charm'd your hands to AR a deed, 
Tyrants tothinkpn would not weep, but bleed ?” 
And Rocks by inſtin& ſo reſent this Fatt, 
They'ld into Springs of eafie rears be-ſlack'd. | 
Say ſons of tumult, fince you:thought ir good, 1 
Still ro keep up the trade, and. bath in Bloud 
—\ Your guilty hands, why did you then not ſtate | 
Your Slaughters at ſome cheap and common rate? 
Your glurtonous and laviſh Blades might have 
Devoted Myriads to one publick Grave z | 
And lop'd off thouſands of fome baſe allay, | 
Whilſt the ſame Sexton that iater'd their clay,, | 
In the ſame Urge their names too might intomb,, 
But when on him you faxt your fatall Doom, 
d# Yon gave a blow on Nature, fince eyen all | 
The ſtock of man now bleeds roo in his fall. 
be | Conld'nor Religion which-you oft have made 
A ſpecious glofle your black defſignes to ſhade,. 
0 Teach you,thar we come near'ſt Heaven when we 
h 1©.0 : Are 
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"7a. upon.men * 

| -But et do] Sia urn rhisruine ? 'He 

| 
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. Onely ſhook off his frail Human 

And with ſuch calmneſle fell e74; OY to be 
Even leſſe inmoye'd and ugconcern d than we, 
And forc'd us from our of Grief to ſay, 
We onely dicd,he onely liv'd thar Day : | 
So thar his Tomb.is now his Throne become 

| Tinveſt him with the Crown of Martyrdome : 
And death the ſhade of narure did\not ſhrowd 
Miz-Soulin Miſts, bur irs Uear Beams uncloud, 
That-why aStar in LQur Meridian ſhone © 
In Heaven might ſhin © a Con \ 'Y 


| Upon RY Death | of CHARLE 
the Firſt, | 


Rear '! Good ! ! and Juſt! ! SP” T but r 
My griefs, and thy roo rigi id fare, 
| I'd weep the world to ſuch'a ſtrain, 

| As it ſhovld& D-luge ore 
- But ſince cbyloud-rongu'd b d demands ſu 

| More from Briqrexs- hands, than 4 eyes. © 
' Tie fing thy Obſcquies, with Trugipet.ſounds, | 
| And write thy Bhicap with Blopdand Waqunds; 
| ' .M ROS i 


PVriten with the poin of bis Sree; 
4. \ F INT [54 , . 
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